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Easter Prayer 

















OU of our hearts we bring Thee praise, O 

Christ, that Thou hast died and risen again 

to be our life and hope. Help us to die to sin, 

that we may live to Thee and have Thy like- 

ness as our heart’s desire. We thank Thee for 

the promise of Thy reign in every willing heart, the cer- 

tain glory of Thy kingdom, and the final triumph of 

God’s love for men. Forgive our many sins against Thy 

patient love, and grant us power for service that we may 

be one with Thee in work and hope. May our lives 

show forth the glory of the risen life in an abounding 

and victorious joy, over which death and the fear of 
death can have no dominion. 

—Closet and Altar. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Here is a thought, pregnant with meaning for you and me, for this 
Resurrection month: ‘‘Eastertide takes us out into nature. The Lord 
was laid in a garden and up from the . garden came the fairest flower of 
history. Christ is unto humana history as the coming of the sun is to the 
earth. There are capacities in every man that he has never dreamed of 
which lie hidden until Christ touches him with the sunlight of His love. 
To every man there may come the vision of a triumphant Christ. Your 
nature is broader and deeper than you think. What you want is the 
sun from the southland that brings the warm rains, odor-laden, of God’s 
own spring. You want whatever is hard in you to be broken up, 
whatever unsuspected seed of life may be in you to be quickened. There 
is only one power that has proved itself capable of doing it and that is 
the shining of the Risen Christ. It will be a glorious spring-time to 
you if Christ rises in your soul like the sun that is coming upon us and 
waking the dead earth to life again. Ask the living light, the divine 
warmth of the love of Christ, the Risen Christ, to come upon you now 
and give youlight.’’ . . . Ifweasa people had really been ‘‘quickened’”’ ; 
if we really had received the “‘light,’’ think you that we should so fail 
those who need us at home and abroad? That volunteers would be 
lacking or money to send them? In sending her article on the ‘‘Changed 
Face of Heathendom a Profound Cause for Thanksgiving,’’ Mrs. Stone 
writes, ‘‘How the mission fields do put to shame the home fields!’’ . . . 
Miss Dawson wrote from Balasore in November, ‘‘Our cold season work 
is here and we are looking forward to the moffusil work with all its 



























THE MISSIONARY HELPER 99 








possibilities. Last night we had a lantern service in a Telugu village 
close by. The Christian shoemaker, in the Boys’ Industrial School, and 
his wife, both Telugues, have been doing a good work there. Several 
have been baptised and others are earnestly inquiring the way.’’ Miss 
Dawson and Miss Barnes spent the month of January ontour. They 
disposed of many books, and two young men returned with them for 
baptism. Miss Butts has sent a delightful account of her visit to Japan 
for HELPER readers. In a personal note she writes, ‘‘Small pox is pre- 
valent. One of our promising Christian young men has died, others are 
just coming down with it. This may break up our Yearly Meeting.’’ . 
. . Our President, Mrs. Davis, wrote, Feb. 19, ‘‘I went to Belleview, 
Pa. yesterday to visit my latest auxiliary offspring. It seems a very 
healthy, thriving child. There are twenty members. Seventeen were 
present besides the minister. The prayers were fervent. A Junior Com- 
mittee has been appointed and one month will be given to mission work 
in that department.’’ . . . Congratulations are in order to our Cradle 
Roll Secretary, Mrs. Hartley, and Rev. F. S. Hartley. A Little Light 
Bearer girl came to their home, the South Portland Parsonage, on Sun- 
day, March 7. . . . Mrs. Chapman writes that the Bureau of Missionary 
Intelligence was never in a more prosperous condition financially. She 
has recently added very attractive exercises and recitations for Thank 
Offering, Easter, Children’s Day and other occasions. Note her 
announcement on fourth page of cover and write her for any other sup- 
plies you may need. . . . Several of our workers attended the Inter- 
denominational Conference of Woman’s Boards of Missions, held in 
Boston in February, and brought back seed-thoughts which will be 


helpful in our own work. Miss Porter writes that the power of prayer, 
and the necessity of the Christian’s dependence upon and being much 
in prayer, was emphasized. Which recalled Mr. Myers statement that 
‘“Prayer is the largest unused asset in the Christian Church.”’ 
That was a notable Medical Missionary Conference held in Battle Creek 
in January. Sixty missionaries were present, representing thirteen 
denominations and twelve mission fields. Free Baptists representatives 
were Dr. Kennan, Mrs. Mary R. Phillips and Mrs. Stone. Dr. Kennan 
gave an address on medical mission work in India. Bishop Thoburn 
paid a beautiful tribute to Dr. J. L. Phillips, and Mrs. Phillips was 
everywhere honored. . . . Rev. and Mrs. Lougher are unable to return 
to India, at present, owing to the ill health of Mrs. Lougher’s mother. 
Mr. Lougher has accepted the position of Chaplain of the Michigan State 
Prison and finds a good chance for missionary work. 
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AN OFFERING DREAM 


While I counted out the treasure 
Gathered in the cause of Christ, 
Came this question—Could we meas- 

ure 
How much 
priced 
By the value of the tokens 
Reckoned from the donor’s power, 
If these coins could each have spok- 
en— 
Vocal for a 


men their Saviour 


single hour? 


Swift as thought, a sudden jingle 
Rang along the shining hoard; 
Every coin stood forward, single, 
Witness for its latest lord; 
Dwarfed no more, as we 

them— 
Harmless discs of metal, small— 
Giant bodies seemed t’enfold them— 
Powers of good, or ill, to all. 


behold 


Large and stately, came the fore- 
most 
Few, alas! those forms of gold; 
Dimly shone, as if they bore most 
Saddening tales of guilt untold. 
“T,”’ said one, ‘“‘come hardly flying 
From a miser’s lingering grasp; 
Countless comrades still left lying 


‘Neath his coffers’ stifling clasp.’’ 


“TI.” said one, “have been extorted 
By my owner’s sudden fears 
Lest his worldly hopes be thwarted, 
If he gives not while he hears,”’ 
Said a third, ‘‘And I am tainted 
By his life, misused and dead; 
For each noble purpose fainted, 
So he sent out me, instead.” 


But the next could praise his donor, 
Who had sent him gladly forth 
To advance Emmanuel’s honor, 
From a heart that knew His worth. 
From a scanty purse ’twas given, 
When the gains were few and 
small; 


In the treasury of Heaven, 
That took rank before them all. 


Following these, 
Came to 
homes; 
Some from happy, 
gions— 
Some, like 


the silver legions 
show _ their last-left 


Christ-blest re- 
their 


Lazarus, from 


tombs. 
From the ways by commerce crowd- 
ed, 
Hurrying hands 
share; 
From the rooms by sickness clouded, 
Came the fruits of faith and prayer. 


cast down a 


Some could tell of weary labors—- 
They the gladly-given rewards; 
Others blushed beside their neigh- 

bors— 
Wretched crumbs 
boards; 
Some were brightened by the plead- 
ing 
Of a child’s successful voice; 
Others brighten from the leading 
Of a self-denying choice. 


from groaning 


Who ean tell the tales that mingle 
Round each honest little coin? 

We may scorn them, lying singie; 
They are mighty when they join. 

Aye, amid that humbler section, 
More than one, in blushing light. 

From the Lord’s own benediction, 
Stood confessed—the widow’s mite! 


All had spoken; then I saw them 
Moving forth, a marshaled train; 
Trumpet voices seemed to draw them 
Toward some far-off battle-plain. 

My poor fancy could not follow 
Through the future’s darkened 
haze; y 
Heaven’s bright glory fell, to hallow 
And enshrine them from my gaze. 
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So I woke, these words vibrating Ye that stay the work of Heaven 


Like loud drum-beats in mine By the slackness of your hands, 
ears: Give, as ye have been forgiven; 
“Ye that keep these captives waiting, Give, ’tis God’s own voice com- 
Have your selfish hearts no fears? mands!”’ 


—wMissionary Gleaner. 





<> 
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THE CHANGED FACE OF HEATHENDOM A CAUSE FOR PROFOUND 
THANKSGIVING 

‘t was a November morning in 1875. The London newsboys were 
reaping a harvest from the sale of the Daily Telegraph. It was enough 
for them to cry, “Latest news from Stanley!’ and everyone wanted a 
copy. But how had the news come from the heart of Africa, with not 
so much as a cooly-post within a thousand miles? Stanley had met a 
young Irenchman who was starting for Europe, and had entrusted a 
letter to him. On the long tramp the Frenchman’s party had been sud- 
denly attacked, himself killed and his body left unburied on the desert 
sands. Later some English soldiers had come upon it and, hidden in one 
of his boots, had found Stanley’s letter and had immediately forwarded 
it to London. It contained a marvelous story of how the people, and 
even the King, of Uganda were begging for instruction, and an earnest 
plea for workers. “Not the mere preacher, but practical Christians, who 
can teach the people how to become Christians, cure their diseases, build 
dwellings, teach farming, turn their hands to anything. Here, gentle- 
men, is your opportunity. Embrace it!’ 

Prayers were offered. God opened the way. Money poured in. 
Eight men offered themselves. In embarking, the youngest of them, 
Alexander Mackay, whom Stanley afterwards called, “The best mission- 
ary since Livingstone,” said, “I wish to remind the committee that with- 
in six months they will probably hear that one of us is dead—it may be 
I—but what I want to say is this: When the news comes do not be cast 
down, but send some one else immediately to take the vacant place.” 
Not six, but four months later, one of them was laid in an African 
grave, and months before Mackay, enduring untold hardships and con- 
tending with almost insurmountable difficulties, reached his destination, 
the capital of Uganda, another had died, two had fallen by the treacher- 
ous hands of those they had gone to bless, and two had returned home 
with broken health. Two only remained, but Mackay’s plea was heeded 
and other volunteers were sent to the front, one of them, the lamented 















102 ‘ THE MISSIONARY HELPER 





Bishop Hannington, being foully murdered before he reached his field, 
while Mackay himself died after but twelve years of service. During the 
years following, scores of young men and some young women started 
for Lake Victoria Nyanza. Some died on the way, others lived only a 
short time, a few lived to do noble service. The end is not yet, but has 
it paid? Were the weak and vacillating Mutesa, the brutal Muanga and 
their savage subjects worth such sacrifices? Through the eyes of a news- 
paper correspondent let us take a glance at the field as it appeared five 
years ago, 27 years after the founding of the Mission. 

On a beautiful modern lake steamer he had sailed to Uganda’s port. 
He found a people governed by a Christian King whose noble prime 
minister was a pillar of the church. He found a country under the pro- 
tection of the English crown, ruled by just laws, and wholly without 
slaves. Thousands of people belonged to the churches which had _ been 
organized all over the country. 

One day he saw 5,000 of these Christians gathered at the capital. 
Read his letter:—“On the summit of Namirembi has stood for many 
years the principal Christian church of Uganda, a large building, the 
grass roof of which was supported by a very forest of palm poles. This 
eventually became unsafe and has lately been replaced by a more per- 
manent and really beautiful building which reflects great credit upon 
the engineer missionary. He has taught the Waganda to make bricks, 
instructed them in carpentry and other handicrafts and has superintend- 
ed this, their first building on a large scale. The walls and two rows of 
massive columns are built of sun-dried bricks, while those used for a 
foundation have been burnt in a kiln. The roof, neatly thatched with 
long grass, rises over the transepts in three peaks. 

“The great event in the capital recently has been the consecration of 
this cathedral by Bishop Tucker. At five in the morning of the 21st of 
June, people were beginning to assemble in the open space around the 
church. The service was to begin at nine o'clock, but long before that 
hour every available space had been filled and the great building was sur- 
* rounded by a large crowd of disappointed, but cheerful and orderly peo- 
ple, who found it impossible to get in. 

“The seats were a few reserved for Europeans under the central dome 
and those kept for the clergy in the chancel ; all the rest of the floor space, 
with the exception of the central aisle and well-kept passages to the dif- 
ferent doorways, was completely covered by rows of Waganda, seated on 
the ground or on skins and mats which many had brought with them.” 
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The king, the prime minister and about fifty missionaries and na- 
tive pastors from all parts of the kingdom and a vast congregation of 
3,500 within the cathedral listened reverently through the entire ser- 
vices. “The building of the cathedral had involved a considerable drain 
upon the resources of the people, and there still remained a debt of 
nearly 2,000 rupees ($666). To meet this was the object of the collec- 
tion taken up towards the close of the proceedings and a most inter- 
esting part of the ceremony it proved to be. Quite a little army of men 
returned again and again to the chancel heavily laden with strings of 
cowry-shells, besides the more regular coinage introduced with British 
rule. Many brought offerings in kind, and the English portion of the 
congregation could not repress their: smiles when the first chicken was 
solemnly carried up the aisle and deposited at the foot of the table, fol- 
lowed by a couple of goats who showed a marked objection to being 
dragged back and removed by a side door! It then appeared that gifts 
were flowing in not only from the congregation proper, but from the 
still greater crowd which had failed to gain admission, but had thronged 
around the building outside, all through the service. Load after load of 
offerings came through the doors and many were the gifts that did not 
appear within. Others arrived too late for the occasion, and the amount 
of the collection went on growing for days afterward. The latest figures 
I could obtain were as follows: 1,613 rupees ($538), including about 
90,000 shells, 36 bullocks and cows, 23 goats, 31 fowls, 154 eggs. The 
result of this collection more than wiped off the debt on the church.” 

Was it all worth while? Did it pay? Were the lives wasted, or 
well invested, which have made possible such changes in a country once 
heathen? “Whosoever,” said the Master, “would save his life shall lose 
it: and whosoever shall lose his life for my sake and the gospel’s shall 
save it.” 

Adapted from “Uganda’s White Man of Work,” by Mrs. Harriet 


Phillips Stone. 
Battle Creek, Mich. 
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WHEN MRS. KINGSLEY DECAME DESPERATE 
BY MRS. ELLA REINKING TOWLE. 
The smooth, care-free brow of Mrs. Kingsley wore a look of su- 
oreme satisfaction as she entered the library that sultry afternoon: and 
‘ifted the shades a trifle higher to admit a stray breeze which occasion- 
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ally stirred the cypress at the window. Then she threw her daintily robed 
form into a commodious chair, and for one blissful moment reveled in 
luxurious idleness. 

As her eyes fell upon the plump hands which bore unmistakable evi- 
dence of close contact with vegetables and fruits, scrubbing-brush and 
frying-pan, she heaved a sigh of happy content and murmured, “They 
do, indeed, as Jack says, ‘look like impossible railway maps to an undis- 
covered country.’ Oh, well, it’s all over now! those three months of 
never-ending housework, and I am not sorry. I am so glad that Jane’s 
back again! Of all happy women in the world I am the happiest. I 
have the best husband there ever was and five of the sweetest children, 
and a home that I love next to the dear ones that make it; and last, but 
not least, the best girl there ever was, or there ever will be, in the kitchen. 
Sometimes I think I have more than my share of the best things. Oh, 
I’m so glad Jane is back, and I am dressed as Jack loves to have me, 
without one fret or worry about soup or dessert. How astonished he 
will be when I meet him at the door. Ah,” glancing out of the window, 
“there comes the office boy bearing, I dare say, a message from dear old 
Jack.” 

Such it proved to be, and, although a frequent occurrence, she 
stretched out an eager hand to possess it, and hungrily read: 

“My dear, broiling little wife. As I think of vou this afternoon 
with the thermometer 102 degrees in the shade concocting dainty dishes, 
I feel like hurling profane epithets at the fate that compels it, and very 
alarming symptoms of the malady over which you have hitherto held 
monopoly have invaded my system, and [ am determined now, since this 
absorbing case is ended, to solve the domestic problem myself. I have 
been waiting patiently alf these weeks for those curious little ‘puckers,’ 
which are true indicators of ‘desperation,’ to appear in your face—but 
since you still have faith in Jane’s return and I none, I shall wait no 
longer! But, dear, the case is ended; and the decision rendered; I have 
won, and $2,000 or more will be added to the Kingsley coffers. Good- 
bye, dear, until six o’clock. 

“P, S. Shall I not bring home an ice for dinner by way of cele- 


bration ?” 
With her face bright with joy she flew to her desk and hastily scrib- 


bled: 
You dear, precious old Jack. I am the happiest woman in the world, 
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so happy that I think the ‘puckers’ you speak of will not appear for many 
a day. No, do not bring an ice for dinner, as your favorite dessert is al- 
ready in preparation. We will celebrate some other way. Martha.” 

She handed this to the waiting boy with so many playing dimples 
that he vaguely suspected that a practical joke was being perpetrated on 
his master. 

As she, the wife of fifteen years, returned slowly to the library, pas- 
sionately squeezing the bit of paper in her hand, her heart was uttering 
a praver of thanksgiving for the dear husband whose love had been the 
benediction of her life. 

Was it only accident that Jack Kingsley won that important case 
upon this particular day, or that Jane, who had been the efficient kitchen 
maid ever since the Kingsley home had been established, should return 
to her old place upon the same day, after an absence of three months car- 
ing for an epileptic aunt,—both events combining to fill Martha Kings- 
ley’s heart with jubilant joy? Was it only accident? Marion Hartford, 
the treasurer of the local missionary society, wil! never be convinced that 
it was, for she firmly believes it was a direct answer to prayer. 

As her smarting feet bore her weary body through the glaring sun 
and over the burning pavements that sultry afternoon on her fruitless 
collecting tour, she was constantly and fervently praying that the deplor- 
able condition of the treasury might be sufficient to call into the fair face 
of Mrs. Kingsley those curious little “puckers’” about which we have 
heard, and which always meant that something would be done. For this 
bright, sunny-faced woman was the president of this same missionary 
society and was the happy possessor of a good digestion and a hopeful 
temperament, and her favorite theory was that “everything will turn out 
right in the end if we only wait long enough for it,’ and she was usually 
content to wait; but occasionally she became, as she expressed it, “des- 
perate,”’ and then things had to move, and they usually moved quickly 
and in the right direction ; hence Marion Hartford’s prayer. 

Mrs. Kingsley had just lifted her head, which somehow had drooped 
a moment over the hand which held her husband’s note, when Marion 
Hartford appeared upon her step, and she hastened to the door, exclaim- 
ing: “Marion Hartford! if there is a saint on earth, and if there will 
ever be one in heaven, it is you! Have you been out this broiling day 
collecting missionary pledges?” 

“Unfortunately, not collecting, Martha, but simply trying to.” 
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“You have not been successful, then?” as she led her guest into the 
cool library and in her own charming way seated her, removed her hat 
and provided her with a fan. 

“No; everyone seems to be wofully poor just now. I started out 
hoping to collect eighteen dollars, all of which has been pledged and long 
overdue. I called upon twelve different persons, and how much money 
do you suppose I have gotten?” 

“Oh, dear, I don’t know, and I am afraid to guess ; but judging from 
your face I think it must be something less than nothing!” 

“Not quite that bad. I have collected just two dollars and thirty- 
five cents;” and she sighed heavily. “I do not know what we will do, 
Martha ; our pledge is just a little over half redeemed, and our year closes 
in less than a month. I received a letter from the Branch Treasurer to- 
day, saying the books would be closed in three weeks and that each aux- 
iliary must redeem its pledge and promptly forward it. or we cannot pos- 
sibly meet our apportionment. I also received a letter from the secre- 
tary, urging the necessity of a thank-offering in addition to our pledge! 
What can we do?” 

“Dear me, Marion, you make me feel like poor old Job when his 
calamities were chronicled to him. Have you any more evil tidings to 
communicate ?” 

But the sunny face was clouded and the voice betrayed deep con- 
cern. 

‘May I see your list?” 

“Certainly,” and she handed her the creased and soiled paper. 

Martha looked thoughtfully over the names while varied expressions 
flitted across her face, and her friend saw with deep satisfaction the little 
‘‘puckers” coming where the smiles and dimples usually played, and 
which was the unfailing sign that Martha Kingsley was becoming ‘‘des- 
perate,” and she felt that her prayers were answered. 

It would be difficult to find two more interesting women than these 
two discussing missionary interests in Mrs. Kingsley’s library this sul- 
try afternoon, or two whose experiences contrasted more sharply. The 
one had developed, strengthened and sweetened in the perpetual sun- 
shine of prosperity, happiness and love, until her face had become a 
veritable sunbeam, reflecting as it did the garnered joys which every year 
had brought and left her; the other had grown strong and beautiful by 
the withdrawal of these very blessings. Three little graves beside a long 
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one told her history, and each time the portals of heaven opened to re- 
ceive a treasure her face had seemed to gather new serenity, strength and 
beauty, until it sometimes appeared “all radiant with the beauty and the 
calm.of having looked upon the front of God.” 

Finally Martha looked up, and her face was actually troubled as she 
cried: “This is simply shameful; we have never yet failed, and we must 
not now! Something has to be done!” 

“I have been thinking about a thank-offering meeting,” said Marion, 
wearily. “You may recollect that we gave out a few thank-offering 
boxes last year, but I am afraid most of them are forgotten and empty.” 

“T am sure mine is,” said Martha, and there was real distress in face 
and voice. “If the president is so indifferent, what can be expected of 
those who are not supposed to be as interested as she? I am thoroughly 
ashamed of myself, and I have so many blessings, Marion!” 

“I gave my box to Evelyn, she wanted one so much,” said Marion, 


gently. “I put it away unopened, but it was heavy.” Evelyn was the 


last of her darlings to enter heaven and was an unusually bright, lovable 
and engaging child of seven. 
We cannot enter into the details of the preparations for that meet- 


ing, but they were sincere, earnest and thorough. 

The church was prettily decorated with vines and great clusters of 
wild flowers—black-eyed Susans, asters and goldenrod. At the appoint- 
ed hour the room was well filled, and best of all, the Master was also 
there, as results will testify. 

At the conclusion of the opening services the president said: “The 
thank-offering box of a dear child whom we all loved, and who is now 
an angel, has been opened today; she had it only a month, but it con- 
tained forty-five pennies, an average of about a cent and a half a day or 
five dollars a year, and every penny numbered a childish sacrifice. It is 
the box of sweet Evelyn Hartford, who, although only seven, laboriously 
printed on a sheet of paper the blessings for which she was thankful. 
The orthography is far from perfect, but the system is beyond reproach. 
And believing we may learn a needed lesson from her we will open the 
exercises of the afternoon by hearing Evelyn’s reasons for being thankful ; 
it will be like a voice speaking to us from heaven.” 

The secretary arose and with visible emotion read: “I am so glad 
im not a little girl wido like them mama told me abot—five penys glad. . 
..im glad papas with my little sisters in heven, so they wont be frade. . 
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. .God was good to leave me my dear, darling mama, i spect He knew Id 
be lonesome....Im glad mama sings again—all the pennies ive got.... 
im glad Jesus has a birthday like me....im so glad my christmas dolly 
can open and shut her eyes....so glad for my dear, dear grandpa—he 
gave me this penny and some candy....so glad if im good ill see papa 
and little sisters sometime.” 

When the list was finished, the pastor’s wife offered a brief, tender 
prayer, thanking God for the dear little child who was still speaking to 
them from above. 

Those who were willing to do so then followed Evelyn’s example 
and told personal reasons for this thank-offering, beginning with the 
president, who said: “I have so many blessings that it is impossible for 
me to tell for which I am most thankful; but the one which I desire to 
mention is that I have been awakened to a keener realization of God’s 
goodness to me and my obligation to Him; so thankful that I make a 
willing sacrifice of something dear to every feminine heart, a tailor-made 
gown—its equivalent, fifty dollars, is in my thank-offering envelope. I 
wish I might multiply it by ten!’ 

“Fifty dollars from Martha Kingsley!” and the little treasurer’s 
heart gave a great bound and her voice was clear, sweet and steady as 
she said: “Since God is caring for my dear ones in heaven, I want to 
help care for His on earth. I enclose sufficient to support for one year, 
three little child widows in India.” 

“T am so thankful for my dear little daughter,” said the secretary, 
a proud young mother, “that five dollars seems very little to drop into the 
thank-offering.” 

“T am so thankful that our president became desperate and made 
this meeting a possibility,” 4nd Marcia Grant’s handsome face beamed as 
she dropped a crisp new bill into the basket. 

“T had no offering when I came, but I have one now,” said the lit- 
erary woman of the town, who was a devotee to clubs and society and 
had no room in heart or life for missions, and she dropped a folded slip 
of paper into the basket. 

“T am thankful for dear littke Evelyn Hartford,” said a young lady, 
as she brushed a tear drop from her cheek—(she had been Evelyn’s Sun- 
day school teacher), “and while today may not be the proper time to 
make pledges for the coming year, I want to add to my thank-offering 
this resolution, that I shall hereafter follow sweet little Evelyn’s example 
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and give a penny and a half a day or five dollars a year, every cent of 
which shall represent a blessing, and also a personal sacrifice.” 

“T desire to make a similar pledge,” “And I,” “And I,” “And I,” 
from different parts of the room, while Marion Hartford’s face shone as 
though she had seen a vision. 


Three-year-old baby Kingsley had sat close beside his mother, and 
whether his busy mind was full of other things or he forgot—it certain- 
ly was not bashfulness—he did not drop the nickel which he held se- 
curely and secretly in his hot little hand, into the basket. 

But when his mother asked if there were not others who had some- 
thing to be thankful for, Baby Kingsley piped: “I’ve dot a fank-offing, 
a whole nickel worf.”” His mother blushed and looked apprehensive, but 
asked: “And what are you thankful for, my dear?” “I’m fankful for 
old Towser, he tan won faster than Billy Jonses dog even if he has only 
free dood legs.” The ladies smiled sympathetically, for his devotion to 
his lame pet was well known. 

Those who preferred not to publicly give their reasons for their of- 
fering were now invited to drop box or envelope into the pretty baskets 
which were passed by two little girls. 

While the amount was being counted one of the ladies gave a brief 
talk on “The Bible Way of Giving.’ The offering when announced was 
$223.37. Spontaneously everyone present arose to their feet and united 


heart and voice in a ringing “Praise God from whom all blessings flow ;” 
and may we not reasonably add that the angel choir around the great 
white throne caught up the strain until heaven itself rang with a volume 
of praise ?—Mission Studies. 
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AN URGENT REQUEST 

During the journey across the continent, it was my misfortune to 
lose the notebook in which were the addresses of many people whom I 
had met while at home—relatives, old friends, and new friends, at whose 
homes I had been cordially welcomed and. hospitably entertained. Some 
had sent me packages for India, and a few. had given money for special 
objects. To many of these persons letters of acknowledgment are due, 
but 1 have no means of learning their addresses. All persons, therefore, 
who would like to hear from me or learn about articles or money sent 
to India by me, are earnestly requested to send me, at once, a postal card 
with name and address plainly written, also mentioning nature of parcel 
sent. 





Etta M. Butts. 
Midnapore, India. 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles. 
Population: nearly 4,000,000. 


Hrom the Field 


Still Thy love, O Christ arisen, 
Yearns to reach these souls in prison, 
Through all depths of sin and loss 
Drops the plummet of Thy Cross,— 
Never yet abyss was found 

Deeper than that Cross could sound! 


—John* G. Whittier. 
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A_PLEA FOR STORER 


BY ALICE M. METCALF. 














An article for the Hetper! Yes, our editor must have what she asks 
for, because the helpfulness of the little magazine depends upon the con- 
tributions of the workers. 

Storer College means more to me than ever before. It is now a 
reality and not a dream. As I go among the students each day, [ am 
able to enter more and more into their individual lives. Conditions are 
the same here as in every institution of learning. I see the careful stu- 
dent, diligent and appreciative. I also see the careless and indifferent 


ones. I note those who will go from this school anxious to help their 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER eb 2 


race to better things and see, on the other hand, the aimless ones who 
will always be a stumbling block in the path of race development. I 
meet daily the hard working teachers, conscientious, faithful, striving for 
the moral as well as the mental development of their pupils. 

The Sunday school is a delight. I wish you could look in upon us 
at eleven o'clock Sunday morning. Nearly two hundred young people 
studying God’s word each Sabbath is helping to solve the race question, 
for is it not the Christian men and women, whatever their color, who 
stand for the best citizenship ? 

Last evening, I attended the mid-winter exercises of the Senior class. 
The class “yell” was just as vigorous as any in the land; the orations 
were carefully prepared and well rendered, and the music was delightful. 

The local Woman’s Missionary society has taken a new lease of life 
and held its annual meeting the first of January. They voted to have 
public meetings the fourth Sunday night in each month, besides _ their 
regular meeting the first Thursday evening. 

January 24th the Curtis Memorial church was filled with attentive 
listeners and a program upon India was well rendered by the teachers and 
pupils. The following Sunday night a temperance meeting was held, at 
which time the teachers and others gave short helpful talks upon some 
phase of the temperance question. Thought was awakened, as several 
expressed their desire to make new resolutions as to the use of tobacco 
and alcoholic drinks. 

February 28th all joined heartily in a mission program upon Africa. 
This was more interesting from the fact that one of their number, Rev. 
Lewis P. Clinton, is in the field. We are now preparing for Temperance 
Sunday, March 28, and all are looking forward to a stereopticon lecture 
upon our mission field in India, Aprii 25th. The slides are to be loaned 
by Mrs. Bryant, the daughter of Rev. and Mrs. Griffin. 

All these facts are interesting and teli you some of the things which 
the school is doing, but my special message to you now is concerning the 
President’s house. 

The Executive Committee met last Saturday and located the build- 
ing. The high land just opposite the entrance gate of the college is the 
place decided upon. The plans will be submitted to contractors for esti- 
mates the coming week, and we hope to push the work as the favorable 
spring days come. 

The $4,000 has not all been pledged. As yet we can only count upon 
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a littke more than $3,000. Small contributions are coming in and I am 
writing constantly. Auxiliaries have not responded as I had hoped, but 
maybe they are waiting for special invitations. It would be very grati- 
fying if auxiliaries would pledge certain amounts, even though the money 
could not be paid at once. We must push this matter and let us remem- 
ber that if we wish the two young people whom our denomination has 
placed at the head of Storer College, to do their best work for the school, 
we must, at least, provide them with a comfortable home. I am doing 
my part, now let individuals and auxiliaries come to the front. 

You will pardon the personal allusion when I say that I am very 
happy in my work at Storer college. 

Our household consists of Rev. and Mrs. Brackett, President Mc- 
Donald, Mrs. Jenness, Miss Rounds, the new teacher who is substituting 
for Mrs. McDonald the remainder of the year, and myself. We are 
known as the “Morrell House Club” and are sufficiently denominational 
to style it “Free Baptist Headquarters.” By whatever name we are 
known, I am sure we are for “Union” as evidenced by the way we live. 

I have “Faith” to believe that there will be a hearty response to my 
appeal, and am willing to “work” to reach those who do not see the 
HeL_per—‘‘Faith and Works Win.” 

Harper's Ferry, West Va. 





<> 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 


New auxiliaries—Murphysboro, Illinois; East Rochester, N. H. 

Is it not refreshing to see two new auxiliaries heading these notes? 
One was organized by Mrs. M. E. Allen of Murphysboro, IIl., with Mrs. 
G. Blair as president, and herself as secretary. It has ten members. The 
secretary very truly writes, “God will help us if our faith is sufficient.” 
How much we need, in these days of strenuous effort in our service for 
others, to take time to be inwardly still, so our faith can grow. The 
other auxiliary was organized by Mrs. Otis of Rochester, N. H., with 
nineteen members. Who will be the next to report a new society? Re- 
member the leaflet, ““How to Organize,” can be obtained of Mrs. A. D. 
Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Maiue. 

This issue of the Missionary HELPER contains the revised Roll of 
Honor. From it have been stricken the names of all who have not paid 
for their shares in Miss Barnes’ salary since November, 1907. I hope 















THE MISSIONARY HELPER 





113 


such will soon remit for these shares so that their names can again ap- 
pear in the Roll and the society have the benefit of the money for her 
salary. 

Mrs. Metcalf, our recording secretary, is not only busy with her du- 
ties at Storer College, but she is soliciting funds, by correspondence, for 
the President’s house. About $1,000 more are needed to complete the 
$4,000 which the F. B. W. M. S. is pledged to secure if possible. Will 
not auxiliaries respond to this need by special contributions, and _ this 
means gifts in addition to annual dues, and Thank-Offerings, as these 
are all needed for the regular work. I am sure Mrs. Metcalf would be 
very glad if you would send her names of persons from whom she could 
solicit money by correspondence. Her regular address is Mrs. Alice M. 
Metcalf, Carolina, R. I. 

Not long ago I went to East Orange, N. J., to see Mrs. Julia Burk- 
holder, who had landed in New York oniy a few days before. She was 
the guest of Mr. Sayles, a brother of Mrs. Mary R. Phillips. A niece of 
Mrs. Parker of Calcutta, a warm friend of our mission, accompanied Mrs. 
Burkholder to this country. She is an attractive young woman, and is 
going to the Moody Institute in Chicago. I had a long talk with Mrs. 
Burkholder about conditions in India, including Sinclair Orphanage and 
Widows’ Home work, the need of a school building for the Orphanage 
children, now sixty or more in number, and the political and religious 
awakening. She says the outlcok for the future of the work is very en- 
couraging, the greatest need being more missionaries. This means more 
money if we would send them. 

While talking with Mrs. Burkholder, Miss Coe, the missionary-elect 
of General Conference, called. I was very glad to meet her. She is a 
pleasing young woman, and I think we may congratulate ourselves that 
she was willing to give up settlement work for India. She and Miss 
Gowan, another consecrated woman, expect to go to India this year. Miss 
Coe goes as an educator, and Miss Gowan is especially interested in kin- 
dergarten work. 

Miss Porter has sent me the February letters and I note some inter- 
esting and encouraging things about them. I think Michigan and New 
Hampshire have done more this month than any other states to prevent 
a serious falling off in receipts. Personal contributions. from lovers of our 
work have also helped. I wish I could remember each person by name, 
who is sending sums varying from $2 to $25 to our treasury. We are, 
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Beloveds, in a critical position denominationally, and so as a society. 
Our India field sadly needs money and workers, and our society is feel- 
ing the strain put upon the work owing to the general situation. Every 
person who contributes, as the Lord prospers, to our India and Storer 
college work is lessening the chances for a depleted treasury as an F. 
B. W. M.S. Does this way of putting the case sound hopeless? Well, 
a letter received this morning from one of our fellow workers, makes 
one feel hopeless, unless something is done quickly for our India field. I 
wish I could say in these notes all that it is in my heart to say, but this 
I plead for, that we will unitedly commit our denominational work, which 
includes the F. B. W. M. S., to God, earnestly desiring that we may see, 
as a people, the way He would have us go that will best advance His 
Kingdom in the world. I believe the time is come when we, as a de- 
nomination, should lose sight of everything but what is best for the ad- 
vancement of the cause of Christ, and that means the saving of our- 
selves. For where will we be as a Free Baptist people, a little later on if 
our India field and our home interests are lost to us because of lack of 
support. In these days a denomination is one only in name that cannot 
do something for the world’s salvation. 

This leads me to urge that the coming May Thank-Offering be a 
large one. I expect to return to New England in season for this work. 
Already I am making engagements. As this is rather earlier than usual 
I am hoping it portends a lively interest in Thank-Offering work. Will 
not many churches, without auxiliaries, join us in this offering, remem- 
bering that every dollar given to the India work through our treasury 
goes to the General Conferénce ? 

The offering can be used for life membership and for any depart- 
ment of our work that is specified by the donors. Those needing it most, 
just now, are Kindergarten work and Sinclair Orphanage at Balasore, 
town and primary schools at Midnapore, the salaries of Miss Dawson 
and Miss Barnes in India and Miss Sims at Storer College, and the Con- 
tingent fund. Indeed, should you give your offering to this fund it 
would cover all the rest, as it is used where the money is most needed. 

May we so commit our ways unto God, that He can direct our steps 
and bring relief to the causes we love so well. 

Laura A. DeEMERITTE, Treasurer. 


(All contributions should be sent to Miss Edythe R. Porter, 45 An- 
dover St., Peabody, Mass.) 





fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“If you would get the best results, do your work with enthusiasm as well as with fidelity.” 


TOPICS FOR 1908-1909 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—The Nearer and Farther East: 

£ islam: Its Character and Conquests. 
December— 5 aoe Be hero’ Evils of Islam. 
January— 3. ory of Missions to Mosiems. 
Februar Bh, ~ A. aha g So ern 
March—Home r 1g ons. 
April— 4. The Work That Remains to be Done. 
re 
June— lam. 
July— 6. Burma. 
tieet~-iibedionnre Field Day. 
September— 7. Korea. 


o~ie> 
eo 


MAY — Thank Offering 
The Thank-Offering is the finai and consummate expression of the 
believing heart. It is the highest outward form of the deepest inward 
trust. It is the smile of the soul when looking in the face of the Redeem- 
er. It is the flower we venture to lay at the feet of God. The spirit of 


the Thank-Offering is the spirit of the one who offers it—Mrs. Merrill 
E. Gates. 





Suggestive Program 
OrENING HyMN. 


INvocaTION, by Pastor. 


RESPONSIVE SERVICE—( Leaflet prepared by Miss Fullonton. See Mrs. 
Chapman’s announcement on fourth page of cover.) 


PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING, followed by hymn of praise. 


Rott Catt or BLEsstnGs—Six reasons for thanksgiving in the World’s 
Mission Field, each given in one sentence by six men. 


READING—Call for the Nineteenth Annual Thank-Offering, omitting 
paragraphs referring to supplies. March HELPER.) 


ScrRIPTURE SERVICE—( Each part to be read responsively by two women. ) 
1. Freely ye have received. 


First—God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting 
life. 
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Second—He that spared not his own Son, but delivered him up for 
us all, how shall he not with him also freely give us all things? 

First—What hast thou that thou didst not receive? 

Second—Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, and 
cometh down from the Father of lights—who giveth us richly all things 
to enjoy. 

First—Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all that is within me bless his 
holy name. 

Second—Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all his benefits. 

First—Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; who healeth all thy dis- 
eases. 

Second—Who redeemeth thy life from destruction; who crowneth 
thee with loving kindness and tender mercies. 

First—Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things, so that thy youth 
is renewed like the eagle’s. 


LEADER—What are some of the things Christian women have re- 
ceived? 


(Topics to be assigned to different women, who in a sentence can tell 
of one blessing they have which is denied to heathen women. Blessings 
such as the necessities of life, freedom, education, home, protection, 
knowledge of Christ, as well as many others will suggest themselves.) 


2. Freely give. 


First—Honor the Lord with thy substance and with the first-fruits of 
all thine increase. 

Second—Thou shalt give unto the Lord thy God according as the 
Lord thy Ged hath blessed thee. 

First—Take ye from among you an offering unto the Lord; whoso- 
ever is of a willing heart, let him bring it, an offering of the Lord. 

Second—Every man as he purposeth in his héart, so let him give; 
not grudgingly or of necessity, for God loveth a cheerful giver. 

First—Thou shalt open thine hand wide unto thy brother, to thy 
poor, and to thy needy, in thy land. 

Second—Freely ye have received, freely give. 


LEADER—‘‘How can Christian women show their gratitude for bless- 
ings received? 
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(The leader may make this general statement: “By helping to ex- 
tend the blessings to less fortunate women.” This may be followed by 
detailed answers, each given in one sentence. Ways suggested: Offer- 
ing themselves, their children, their time, influence, money, prayer, ser- 
vices for extending the missionary work to other congregations by or- 
ganizing Auxiliaries, Mission Bands, becoming Cradle Roll leaders, and 
in many other ways not here mentioned.)—Missionary Messenger. 


“MISSIONARY PENNIES’—Exercise for ten children. 
Reapinc—‘‘An Offering Dream.” 
OFFERING. 


CoNSECRATION—“It was Thy gift to us—we give it back to Thee. May 
those who receive it be especially blessed by it. May it help carry the 
Bread of Life to hungry souls. We who give it are blessed, for it is 
more blessed to give than to receive. May those who distribute it 
do it wisely and prayerfully, and may we and they and those afar to 
whom it ministers be more closely bound together in Thy love. 
Amen.” 


(Two persons, previously appointed, should take the offering to an- 
other room, open envelopes, count the money and arrange texts for read- 
ing, during the following exercises. ) 


SinciInc—(Congregation standing. ) 
READING—Thank-Offering Story. 


ANNOUNCEMENT of amount of offering, reading of texts taken from 
envelopes and brief statement by leader of the purposes for which 
the offering will be used. 


PRAYER for special guidance of and blessing upon our field and helpers at 
home and abroad; of thanksgiving for the wonderful manifestations 
of power and progress in world-wide work. 


SINGING—Praise God from Whom All Blessings Flow. 


-— 





CoRRECTION—The expression ‘‘March’’ offering, in Treasurer’s 
Notes in the March HELPER should be ““Thank’’ Offering. 
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SJuiernational Sunshine Soriety 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


mH 


All letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


Easter has come again and as its joys fill our hearts let us not forget those of our number who 
look to sunshine for their Easter cheer. Remembering that the Risen Lord rejoices in what is done 
in His name. 

Miss Clara McEwen has sent for a list of I. S. S. members, and will cheer them as the opportu- 
nity permits. She also gave two beautiful ‘Keep Sweet”’ calendars and is doing local sunshine work. 

Mrs. Bessie A. Strong has sent words of appreciation for the comfort that the sunshine corres 
pondence gave to one of our invalid sisters; as her dues she’is sending the HELPER to a member in 
Missouri. 

Mrs. Frances J. Herberth has offered to send out postals. We feel sure those cards will be 
appreciated as they come from the State of California, and the views are beautiful. Another Cali- 
fornia member, Mrs. L. M. Judd, sent cards which have been passed on with pleasure. Ida M. 
Batchelder of Jacksonville, Florida. sent two pretty views and sixteen centsin stamps. It is very 
kind of our members to do these I. S. S. acts as it enables those who cannot leave home to see a bit 
of distant places. Will all those who travel bearthisin mind. Mrs. L. L. Dodge is passing on her 
HELPER and sends a dime and three fancy cards for branch work. Mrs. Ella W. Walker has become 
interested in our work through reading the sunshine page in the HELPER and wishestohelp. Her 
first letter contained cheer for a sick child, four stamped post cards, and the offer tosend her 
HELPER regularly. Mrs. David E. Love has given $1.00 in memory of her parents. This is a loving 
sunshine act. The gift will be used to brighten the lives of the aged. Miss Augusta A. Garland, 
who is doing good cheer acts constantly, has sent a panel picture to a shut-in child, papersto an old 
lady, and five stamped postals to be passed on. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Liebhart has remembered our needs with a number of postage stamps, and the 
offer to write good cheer messages. Mrs. Sarah Eakin has passed on a large roll of literature, a 
book and two packages of scripture pictures. Mrs. Julia Traver is cheering one of our members 
who is in an Old Ladies’ Home with letters and reading matter. This is only one of her many acts 
of sunshine. Miss Nannie Johnston of Taneyville, Mo., is enjoying the guod cheer work; her life is 
one of daily sunshine to her mother who must see the bright things of earth through others as she 
is blind. Let us not forget to cheer this faithful daughter. Mrs. May Chatterton reports as one of 
her sunshine acts for this month, sending a roll of patch work pieces to a shut-in. 


Miss Anna A. Cummings sent in a package of many useful and fancy articles which were 
gladly received. Wewish others would remember us in this way, as we need so many articles 
which can be sent out as greetings, for they always carry a sunny ray with them. Celesta and 
Emelyn Thomas have sent in a large number of printed paper dolls, each one of which has a full 
wardrobe. Surely the little mothers will be glad to receive them. Miss E. Pearl Howe and the 
Sunshine Class of the F. B. church of Oneonta, N. Y., have sent in a number of nicely made bibs for 
the Blind Babies, also three dollars which was collected in the Blind Babies’ Mite Box. It may be 
recalled that these workers haye already turned in $10.00 during the year as receipts from this box. 
Who will take a Mite Box for the coming year and place it in a well located store? 

Miss Maude Johnson and her band of ‘Sunshine Sisters’? have given dolls, toys and fruit to 
shut-ins and poor children, also cheered one of our invalid members with a package which con- 
tained good cheer for each day during a week. Mrs. O. N. Hussey of Farmintgon, N.H., writes that 
her Sunday School Class have become interested in the I.S.S. work. We gladly welcome S. S. 
classes as they are proving to be very helpful in the Sunshine Cause. 





Practical Christian Living 


Everything that brings us nearer to the stature of the completed one in Christ, increases our 
power for good, and makes us more and more a power in the world about us.” 





000 


OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





“IT IS A GOOD THING TO GIVE THANKS UNTO THE LORD” 


How much we have to praise God for, as we glance back over the 
story of the years. For every difficulty overcome; for every trial which 
brought Him near; for the pressures that brought to us the “sentence of 
death,” in order that we “should not trust in ourselves, but in God which 
raiseth the dead.”’ For all these things we praise the Lord! 

For the answered prayers; the sufficient supply; the opened doors, 
and for guidance on every side; for the dear ones who have finished 
their journey and entered into rest; for those who sleep in far-off graves, 
but who in spirit seem to be with us still; for noble donors who have 
gone to their reward, and for those who have been raised up by the Lord 
to fill their places. For missionaries scattered in many lands; for good 
men and true women with us today, helpers at home and abroad, sent 
by the Lord, whose best gifts they emphatically are. For health and 
strength which make service a joy and life a song: for the inspiration of 
Hope, and the comfort of Faith; for the rock of the Divine faithfulness, 
and the storehouse of All-Sufficiency. For children growing up into the 
Master’s service, whose hands may yet carry the standard of the Cross 
far and wide. For all these our hearts rejoice as we re-echo the words 
of the old hymn we love to sing :— 

‘How good is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend, 
Whose love is as great as His power, 


And knows neither measure nor end.” 
—Adapted from “Regions Beyond.” 





Young People 


MottTo:—"‘As we therefore have opportunity, let us do good unto all.” 


mm 
A Quarterly Department Conducted by Mrs. Minnie A. Milliken, 91 Summer Street, Lawrence, Mass 


to whom all communication for this department should be sent. 


OFFICERS OF UNITED SOCIETY 


President, MR. E. P. METCALF, Providence, R.I., Treasurer, REV. ARTHUR GIVEN, Providence. 
R. I., General Secretary and Junior Superintendent, Mr. HARRY S. MYERS, Hillsdale, Mich. 


><> 
> = 





TO YOUNG WOMEN 


“The world is so full of a number of things 
I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings.” 


And so we shall be if we are truly daughters of the Great King, 
our Heavenly Father. But in this “number of things” both of work and 
of play there are many temptations to overwork and over play. It is 
hard to choose, in the great causes and oppressive needs, where our work 
will tell the most for ourselves and for the world; there are so many 


ways while we are young, of having a good time, we may forget that 
play is only a recreation in the midst of work, not the main object in life. 
Our schools and colleges are graduating many young women, strong 
physically, mentally, spiritually ; they are full of energy and enthusiasm. 
The things they take hold of will certainly move on. Their lives are free, 
untrammelled joyous. In Moslem and heathen lands there are many 
other young women with as great possibilities of service to the world 
and of individual happiness as our American girls, but they are prison- 
ers in the harem, slaves to‘ the caprice of man, their lives a monotonous 
round of petty trifles. But the liberal spirit of modern life is finding its 
way even to the harem and a feeling of unrest and dissatisfaction is stir- 
ring the hearts of its inmates. They are reaching out for western 
thought, they are reading western books and they may not wisely choose 
between the good and the bad. It seems as if the psychological moment 
has come to send large gifts of the true bread to these hungry people. 

Do American girls owe anything to these other girls? Is their sit- 
uation so different because God loves them better and gave them greater 
gifts of home happiness and love, church and educational freedom? 
Indeed not. The difference is because someone, inspired with divine and 
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self-sacrificing love, came to their ancestors with the story of Christ and 
how to follow him who is the way, the truth and the life. This makes a 
big debt of gratitude and love for the American girl to pay. Will she 
pay it? She is in part paying it as a missionary in foreign lands, as 
church, home and Young Woman’s Christian association worker, as an 
all around Christian girl. Will she not also pay a part of this debt in 
our own Free Baptist churches to the India girls of our own Frée Bap- 
tist field, in the society that started the children’s band and the cradle 
roll and has developed so many women of strong Christian character and 
enthusiastic missionary spirit? The need of more missionaries, more 
workers at home, more enthusiasm, more money, more prayer is great 
indeed. There is in the hearts of the “ola timers” of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society a great and loving desire to see their ranks filling from 
this beautiful girl life as it passes naturaily from Cradle Roll through the 
Young People’s Society to mature womanhood. This desire has resulted 
in the appointment of a Secretary for young woman’s work and special 
effort in the churches. We look for most happy results in the coming to 
our ranks of the light of heart, the strong of sinew, the enthusiasts of 
youthful, spiritual life. MM. A. W. Bachelder. 


Young Woman’s Rally Day 


During the annual meeting of the Woman’s Missionary Society at 
Ocean Park in August, Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder and Mrs. Minnie A. 
Milliken were appointed a committee to arrange a suggestive program 
for a Young Woman’s Rally Day in June. In this beautiful month it 
will be very desirable to have the meeting out of doors, in grove or on 
lawn, where nature can help with her abiding charm and sweet in- 
fluences. The social part can be strongly emphasized and a merry basket 
picnic follow the program. A “Magazine Program” has been made very 
interesting and instructive. This means to carry out the program as if 
it were a magazine with different departments and illustrations. The 
illustrations are living pictures—tableaux of things suitable to the pro- 
gram. There is much chance for originality in a magazine program and 
that is a quality inherent in girls. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM FOR RALLY DAY. 
Music. 


READING OF SCRIPTURE. 
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PRAYER FOR THE WoRK OF YOUNG WOMEN. 
PRESENTATION OF MAGAZINE: “The Right of Way.” 


A magazine published for the month of June, 1909, by the voung 
women of the Woman’s Missionary Society of— 


EpITor. 

The purpose of this magazine is to. help the other girls to see their 
right of way to an individual life, the light of Christianity and happi- 
ness. 


Morro—The world is so full of a number of things 
I’m sure we should all be as happy as kings.” 


ADVERTISEMENTS—MISSIONARY HELPER, Morning Star, Bureau of Mis- 
sionary Intelligence. 


EDITORIAL. 


ILLUSTRATION, (Living Picture.) 


Our MISSIONARY STATIONS AND THE MISSIONARIES WuHo Occupy 


TuHem. Illustrated with map. 


Tvems from the Foreign Field (See India Report and current peri- 
odicals. ) 


Items from the Home Field. 
ILLUSTRATION. (Living Picture.) 
300K REVIEW. 

PoEM. 


STory. 


The object of a program is to be interesting, enthusiastic and in- 
structive. To insure this great care must be taken in choosing the leader. 
If it is to be a magazine the editor should arrange it all and select the 
authors of the different parts, and if each one reads her own part it 
will give more variety than if the editor reads it all. There can be an 
editor of Home Department, of Foreign Department, etc. Every ar- 
ticle should be bright, breezy, not too long and pertinent to the subject. 
Surely wherever there is a company of girls there is some one who can 
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write a thrilling missionary story, a poem or an editorial that is well 
worth listening to. If the story and the poem cannot be ofiginal, good 
selections can be made. It adds much to the interest to have them orig- 
inal. The illustrations are a pleasant feature of the program. Sugges- 
tions for these can be found in pictures in the HELPER, in the pictures 
that come with the missionary study books and from souvenir postcards 
of India life. 

This program can be used for either an indoor or outdoor meeting. 

If a more simple program is desired, to go with a missionary so- 
cial, good suggestions may be found in the Young People’s Department 
of MissIoNARY HELPER for January, 1909, “A Living Circulating Li- 
brary,’ or there might be a missionary “Who Am |” party. On blank 
cards or slips of paper write the name of one of our missionaries, a dif- 
ferent name for each card, and a fact about his work. Pin one of these 
on the back of each guest and let him guess who he is. A lot of mis- 
sionary knowledge can be reached in this simple way. 


<i 
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Iu Memoriam 


‘*‘Just as softly as fades the light, 

After the sun is gone,— 

Just as sweetly as through the night, 
The steady stars shine on; 

Just as gently as spring leaves come, 
Or snow flakes whiten the sod, 

Passed she out from an earthly home 
Into the home of God.’’ 


Mrs. A. E. Purington, Waterville, Maine, Dec. 1, 1908. 


NotEe—When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, place 
of residence and date of death should appear under ‘‘In Memoriam.’’ Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 
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THE NEW LEAF 


We may make mistakes. We all do. But we can try again. 
Heaven is not promised to those who never fell. It is the man who is 
down that Christ came to raise. It is the one who is wrong that he 
came to right; the one who is lost that he came to find. To mope on 
the highway to glory is a poor compliment to one’s faith in God. If the 
old page is blurred, turn over a new leaf and see how white itis. .Op- 
portunity lies on the new page.— United Presbyterian. 








Sunines 
00 
THANK OFFERINGS OF TODAY 


There’s never a day that passes Yet some there are who know not 
As each year dawns and ends, How life may be made sweet; 
That fails to show God’s goodness In ignorance they suffer 
To us and all our friends. Bow’d low at idols’ féet. 


We know it is His Mercy ’Tis ours to send glad tidings 
That gives us what is best, Far as a sunbeam’s ray, 
If we love Him as He bids us Borne on bright wings of silver— 
Trust Him for all the rest. Thank-offerings of today! 
—F. E. S. in Children’s Missionary 
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Suggestive Thank Offering Program 
Memory TExt—“God loveth a cheerful giver.” 


OPENING Hymn—( Missionary Songs, page 2.) 


Brs_E READING: 

Whom should we praise? Ps. 135:1, 3. 

For what should we praise God? 

For His gospel light. I Peter 2:9. For His loving kindness and truth. 
Ps. 138: 2. For all spiritual blessings. Eph. 1:3. For all tem- 
poral blessings. Ps. 104: 10-14, 24; Ps. 68: 19. For His un- 
speakable gift. 2 Cor. 9:15. 

How should we praise God? 

With the whole heart. Ps. 9:1. With thankfulness. Ps. 69:30. 
With an offering. Ps. 96:8. 

When should we praise God? 

Day by day. Ps. 96:2; Ps. 71:8. Continually. Ps. 34:1. During 
life. Ps. 104:33. For ever and ever. Ps. 145:1, 2. Under af- 
fliction. (like Paul and Silas.) Acts 16:25. In joy. Ps. 27:6. 

What should accompany praise? 

Thanksgiving. Ps. 35:18. Thank-offerings. 2 Chron. 29:31. Free 
will offerings. Lev. 22: 29.—Selected. 


PRAYER of thanksgiving by leader, followed by sentence prayers by 
Juniors. 


SincInc—“We’re a Band of Mission Workers.” (Missionary Songs, 
page 6.) 
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Rott CaLtt_—Each member responds with some one reason why he or 
she is thankful, and the superintendent closes with a few causes for 
thankfulness in our own fields. She will naturally select causes that 
will be of special interest to the children, such as news from the Or- 
phanages and Kindergartens in India and Clinton’s children in Af- 
rica. The Year Book and HELPER furnish ample material and the 
articles in the Star: “Does It Pay?” (Jan. 14); “Indian . Notes,” 
(Feb. 11), and “Our Baby,” (Feb. 25) are suggestive. 


ExEeRcIsE—“A Mite Box Convention,’ arranged for seven children, and 
includes the singing of the Mite Box Song. (Leaflets for exercise 
and song can be obtained for 2 cts. each of Mrs. Chapman who fur- 
nishes also the Junior mite boxes. ) 


REApING—Story, “Ten Times Ten.” (Leaflet, 2 cts.) 
OPENING OF MITE Boxes. 


EXERCISE: “Missionary Pennies” (for ten small children.) Each child 
recites couplet as she puts a penny into a mite box passed from hand 
to hand. No. ten holds up the box as she recites the last two coup- 
lets. 

Penny number one 
Tells of good begun. 


Penny number two Penny number seven 
Hopes some good to do. For the gospel given. 


Penny number three Penny number eight 
Speed it o’er sea. God can make it great. 


Penny number four ., Penny number nine, 
Missions’ cause implore. For the King divine. 


Penny number five Here are pennies ten 
Helps the fund to thrive. We have counted them; 


Penny number six All for Jesus given 
Hear it as it clicks! To lead some soul to heaven. 


Children all bow heads and join in the following prayer: 


Jesus bless the pennies we bring thee, 

Give them some sweet work to do; 

May they help some one to love thee, 

Jesus, may we love thee, too. Amen. 
—Selected. 


ANNOUNCEMENT of amount of offering. 


CLosING SONG. 
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“TI think ’twould be a jolly joke 
To plant an acorn upside down; 
So that some day a great big oak 
Would sprout in some old China town.’’ 


= 
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ROLL OF HONOR 


(Shares in the salary of the Children’s Missionary, Miss Emilie E. 
Barnes, at $4.00 each.) 





Ill., Campbell Hill, Junior C. E shares 
Me., Lewiston, Middle and Primary Dept. of S. S shares 
Mich., Kingston, Junior A. C. share 
Me., North Lebanon, ‘Willing Workers’ share 
N. H., Hampton, ‘Pearl Seekers’’ shares 
Me., West Bowdoin, children share 
Me., West Falmouth, ‘ i shares 
Iowa, Spencer, S. shares 
Mich., Gobleville, Junior A. C. F share 
Me., Ocean Park, Nellis Wade Whitcomb share 
Mach., Gasted; -D0ies : ut AMICI iss eos ais Kase ke ae Ss eK Oe an 1 share 
N. Y., Brooklyn, First F. B. church, Mrs. Furman’s class in memory 

of Emmet Johnson share 
R. I., Paseoag, Y. P. 8..C. EB share 
Me., Bridgewater, S. shares 
Mich., West Oshtemo, S. share 
Kan., Horton, Junior C. E share 
Me., Georgetown, Children’s Mission Band share 
Mass., Lowel! Primary Dept. of Chelmsford St. church share 
Me., Lisbon, ; she. & share 
Me., Dover and Foxcroft, Junior A. C. F shares 
Me., Dexter, Primary Dept. of F. B. S.S share 
Minn., Winnebago City share 
Minn., Winona, Mission Band share 
Mass., Lowell, Kindergarten Dept. Chelmsford St. S. S share 
Mich., Temperance, 8S. 8S. Class No. 3 share 
Me., Portland, in memory of Ben F. Jefferson. 

1902 share 
Mass., Cambridge, i ae share 
Me., Eustis Center, S. S share 
N. H., Farmington, Junior Dépt. of S. S share 
Me., Cape Elizabeth and South Portland Juniors share 
Me., Saco, Juniors Se shares 
N. H., Dover, Juniors Washington St. Ch share 
N. H., Dover, Intermediate Dept. Washington St. Ch share 
Mich., Mason, Mission Band ; share 
N. H., Somersworth, Juniors shares 
Mass., Haverhill, Children of Winter St. F. B. Ch share 
Iowa, Central City, S. S share 
N. Y., Buffalo, in memory of Emma ‘i. Hyde, Nov. 

12, 1905 . share 
Mich., West Cambria, Mission Band, . shares 
Mich., Money Creek, Juniors. share 
N. H., Moultonboro and Tuftonboro, ‘church share 
N. H., Laconia share 
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S. D., Valley Springs, Mission Band 
Mich., Avondale, C. E. Mission Band 


R. I., Olneyville, Plainfield St. Pri. and Jun. Dept’s of S. S 
Me., South Portland, Katherine Hartley............cccc cece ccccee 1 
Portland, Helping Hands....... 


Me., 
Me., Island Falls, S. S. 

N. H., New 

Neb., 

Maine, Steep Falls, A. L. B 
Mich., North Reading, 
Maine, Milo, Juniors 


Maine, Auburn, Junior C. E. Court St. 


Juniors 
Harpers Ferry, 


Illinois, Ava. 
West Va., 
Kansas, Jamestown, 

Mich., Cook’s Prairie, 

N. H., Laconia, Junior C. E 
N. H., New Hampton Aux 
Me., Bangor, Kin. S. S. Class 


N. H. Loudon Center, C. R. and Children’s B: 
S., Children’s Day 


Kas., Jamestown, S. 
Me., Canton 

Mich., Litchfield, Aux 
N. 

School 

Vt., Rev. and Mrs. Pease 
Mich., Manton, S. S 
Ohio, Sugar Run Church 


R. I., Providence, Class No. 8, Roger Wm. F. B. S. S 


Me., 
Me., 
Me., 


Brunswick, Pri. 
Portland, Junior C. E 
Kittery Point, Juniors 


Mass., Worcester, Newton Sq. F. B. S. 
Minn... Madelia, FF. Bi Bo By sicie dvs 
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share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share - 
share 


PRievienye Sa Rawle pe ee eereees 1 


H., Conccord, Pri. and Intermediate Dept’s of Curtis Mem. Bible 


share 
share 
share 
shares 
share 
share 
share 
share 
share 


is bare Ci Meee eeeee ee wares 1 share 








Contrilntions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for February, 1909 


MAINE 


Alfred Miss Nellie B Jordan forC F. . 

Atkinson Aux 

Dover & Foxcroft Aux 

Lewiston Main St Aux for Miss Coombs 
(2.00 of this given by Mrs M A Cook 
in memory of Mrs Mabel Jordan Bas- 
sett) 

Lincoln Rev Horace Graves 

Mapleton Aux for native teacher.. . 

No Lebanon Aux for Miss Coombs... . 

No Lebanon Miss Band Willing Workers 
for Miss Barnes 


Ocean Park Mrs Mary R Wade Cradle 
Roll baby Lloyd Sheldon Minneapolis 
Minnesota 

Ocean Park Mrs Nellie Wade Whitcomb 
Famine Fund Sey 

Portland Mrs O W Fullam for Pres Hous 

Springfield Q M Coll 

W Buxton Ch for Pres House Storer .. 

W Buxton by Maud Berryman's S S class 
for Town School Mid ' ° 

W Hollis Ch for Pres House Storer. . 

Waterville Aux for Miss Wk 

York Co Conf WMS 


J 
wm 


S888 S888 
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NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Ashland Aux for school fund 

AshlandC R for SO 

Centre Sandwich Aux 

Contoocook Aux dues 

Franklin Gen Wk 610; CR 2.70 

Gilmanton I WSS for Miss Butts’ sal’y 

Gonic C R 1.30; Aux 2.70. 

Hampton Aux Storer 5.00; Miss Barnes 
8.00 

Kittery Pt Juniors for Miss Barnes’ sal’y 

London Centre Ladies Aid 

Manchester Aux dues 

Manchester Aux lsh MISS HELPFR... 

Moultonboro & Tuftonboro Miss Barnes . 

New Hampton Jrs Miss Barnes 

New Durham Aux 5.30; LL B9Sc: AL B 
1.75 


Rochester CR 


SES SESRSSS 


SS8é 


s 


E Algansee Aux Dr B 3.06; F M3.06; Stor- 
er College 1.53 

Elsie Aux DrB 

Fairfield Aux Dr B 1. 60; H M 1.60; Sto 80c 

Grand Ledge #HaptsS S class Birthday of 
Miss Barnes . 

Gobleville Aux Con Fd 

Green Oak Aux Dr B 1.64; H M 1.64; Sto 
College 8-c 

Hillsdale Q M DrB 

Hillsdale Aux Dr 84.40 H M 4.40; Sto 2.20 

Jackson Aux Dr B 56c; H M S56c; Sto 25ce 

Kinderhook Aux Dr B j 

Kingston Aux Dr B 4c; H M 64c; Sto 32c 

Kingston Jr AC F for Miss Barnes. . 

Litchfield Aux Dr B; H M; Sto1l 00 each. 
Applied on L. M of Mrs Maggie Cobb 
Litchfield Mich 

Mason Aux Dr B 275; C R 1l§ce 

Ma-on Miss Band 


whee Oe UE Pes 
SSSsSssSR= SS SSR 


Strafford Corner Aux 

Somersworth Bessie Peckham School. . 
Somersworth Jrs Miss Barnes 

Suncook Clara M Warner for teacher. . 
W Lebanon Aux 


nm 
oO 


Manton Aux DrB 

Manton sS M'ss Barnes 

No Rome Aux Dr B 1 18; H M 1.18; Sto 59 

No 9 peas Aux Dr B 1.20: HM 4. 20; St 
2.1 


~ © & 


© 
ot 


Dnt. CW OO pAWEULW rem Qunn 
RSSSSE 


i] 


VERMONT 


Lyndon Centre Mrs J W Bingin for Pres 
House 

Lyndon Centre Aux 

St Johnsbury Aux 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Hyde Park Mrs ES Cole FM 
Wilmington “In memory of Mother” for 
Country Hindu Boys’ School Mid . 
Worcester Newton Sq F BSS for Miss 

Barnes 


RHODE ISLAND 


Carolina Whiting Metcalf Pres House 
Storer. 

Greenville Aux K W. 

Greenville Aux Miss Sims. . 

Pawtucket lst F BChCE for K w. 

Pawtucket Aux K W 5.00; Ind 5.00. 

Pascoag Aux Ind 

Providence Mr E P Metcalf Pres House . 

Providence Park St Aux K W 5.00; Ind 
| Ss ee AREAS 

Provideuce Rog Wms Aux Miss Sims 5.00 
Ind 20.00 


NEW YORK 


Buffalo 2nd F BCh WMS for Nitya nat 
teach Mid 
Gibson Q MWMS fornatteach Bal. . . 


ILLINOIS 


Gamer Aux Dr B 3.34; H M 3.34; Stol. 67; 
Pres House 5.110. . 

Oakland Q M Dr B2.12; H M 2.12; Sto 1.09 

Paw Paw Aux Dr B 2.80; H M 2.80; Sto 
1.40... 

Pitsford Aux Dr B 2.80; H M 2.80; Sto 1.40 

Reading Aux Dr B 80c; H Ma0c Sto 40c. 

Reading WMS Pres Honse . 

Sanilac Q M Dr B2.16; H M 2.16; Sto 1.10 

Temperance Bapt SS class No 3 Miss 
Baines. 

W Cambria Dr B 1. 00; ‘HM1. 00; Sto 50c. 

Uocion Aux DrB F ; 

Union Mrs OC Miller Pres House . aio 

W © htemo Aux Dr B 1.20; H M 1.20; Sto 
6c: C F 6.00 

Mr & Mrs RO Thompson DrB. 

Mrs A A Iris!) Dr B 50c; H M 50c 


MINNESOTA 


Brainard W M S tor little widow in India 
590: Sto Colleve * 00. 

Forbes Mrs Marv Edwards for Rev J H 
Oxreider's work in India 

Verona WMS for *“M é 

Winona & Houston Q M WMS for Con 


NOVA SCOTIA 
Tusket a friend for Kenari inSO... 
QUEBEC 


Coaticooke Mr O M Moulton for Con Fd $ 5 00 


CANADA 
Ottawa Mrs AS Hudson Christmas gift 


Bar s 


Kenn UVonn Wo oOo NK MN 
Ssssse 


S88 Sass 


™ ow 


for Dorcas Folsom Widows’ Home. $ 5 00 
Chicago Sarah Fry for Miss Dawson. . .$ 2 00 


MICHIGAN 


ue emi ge aonb aa H M 1.52; SC 76c $ 2 > 
Batavia Aux DrB. 


Total for February. 1999 
Total for February, 1908 $732 72 


LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7reas. 


Dover, N. H. 

Bruce Aux Dr B yTH R. PorTER, Asst Treas. 

Cooks Prairie Aux Miss Barnes’ sal’y . Per Ep : : - 

(2.10 bal L M Mrs Vener Andrus Note—Amount of $4.00 credited in Jan- 

Homer Mich; 2.45 toward new L Mem- uary Receipts to A. A. McKeuuey, 
bership) was from Winona, Minn. dues. 
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o UFFER the children to come unto 
Me— 
Little brown children who live 
o’er the sea, 
Children from lands of the palm and 
the pine, 
Gather the jewels, for they shall be 
Mine.’’ 

















How can we send them the message of 
cheer? 

How can we tell them the story so dear? 

We are His heralds, O how can we bring 

Jewels, bright jewels, for Jesus our King? 





Pennies and nickels and dimes shall be 

Like the lad’s fishes and loaves by the 
sea, 

Jesus will bless them, and make them 
indeed, 

Gifts of His love to the children in need 

—Zion’s Advocate. 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


This is the babies month—bless them! Alice Maude Hartley, a 
Little Light Bearer in whom we are all interested, was about four weeks 
old when her mother wrote the letter in this HELPER. The pictures of 
Cradle Roll children, on different pages, represent West and East, the 
cut of the group of little folks of Portland, Me., being furnished by Mrs. 


Jefferson ‘‘As a memorial offering for my own dear Little Light Bearers, 
so safely gathered within the arms of the Heavenly Father.’’ That isa 
beautiful thing to do, and we can all help in some way. If we have no 
Light Bearers of our very own, there must surely be babies of whom we 
know, who would not otherwise be gathered into the Cradle Roll unless 
we adopted them in that way, providing them with the new enrolment 
cards, which are charming, and the mite boxes, and paying the annual 
due of fifteen cents. A very small outlay for such a sweet privilege! . 
. . The June HELPER will be a Young Woman’s Number, and nearly 
every page will be written by or about or especially for young women. 
Some very interesting articles are promised. . . . Our Sunshine Presi- 
dent, Mrs. Lord, writes, ““Our work the past season has been most 
encouraging, for there have been so many money gifts that we have been 
able to give useful sunshine which is so greatly needed, especially here. 
The suffering among the poor of a great city is something terrible, for 
they cannot all be helped. The destitute ones who will not tell their 
needs are the ones we try to assist. I love the work, but the days are 
not long enough, nor will my strength hold out to do half that is needed.’ 
. . . Miss Butts wrote from Midnapore, under date of Feb. 25, ‘‘Our 
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Yearly Meeting has been postponed on account of small pox. It is really 
wonderful how free from this disease our Christian community usually 
is. It is sixteen years, or more, since there was a death among us until 
now. It is already getting very warm at midday, ninety degrees on our 
north veranda, and it will be creeping steadily upward now.’’ Miss 
Coombs and Dr. Mary attended the W. C. T. U. Convention at Madras. 
The latter writes that she has done over two hundred vaccinations, that 
there has not been such an epidemic of small pox in forty years. There 
have been seven cases and two deaths among our native Christians. 
Miss Butts is to be sent to Santipore, which makes a great need at Mid- 
napore of some one to take up the educational work. The Oxrieders are 
enjoying their new home at Bhimpore greatly. . . . How we need con- 
secrated education along missionary lines, in order to do our best work! 
We wish that everyone would carefully and prayerfully read ‘‘The Place 
of Missions in the Thought of God,’’ by Robert E. Speer, M. A. Dr. 
Ford, in sending out this pamphlet, writes, ‘‘I am trying to create a 
taste for this kind of literature among our laymen and am beginning a 
campaign of missionary education in the churches.’’ Success to his 
effort! One of our leaders writes, ‘‘I read the HELPER on my last trip 
and enjoyed it very much. HowI wish our people could be induced to 
read our publications and inform themselves!’’ Another worker sends 
this message, ‘‘I have always been interested in mission work but more 
especially since I began to take THE MISSIONaRY HELPER. It has done 
me so much good, I should miss it very much, if I had to go without it. 
It is indeed a helper in every service. May the dear Lord bless the 
work and the workers.’’ ...As we write, the following painful 
annoucement comes from President McDonald, under date of April 13:— 
‘Lincoln Hall lies in ashes. Some of the boys have lost their books, 
trunks, bedding; everything save what they then wore. The 45 young 
men in the Hall are being cared for at the Lockwood and Brackett 
Houses. By almost superhuman effort Anthony Memorial Hall was 
saved. ‘The library was considerably damaged and some of the walls 
discolored by water. The loss amounted to about $20,000 with an 
insurance of $7,000. It seems to be a heavy blow, but God knows best 
and we trust Him. A mew and better Hall must be built.’’ Oh, the pity 
of it! Yes, a new Hall must be built, and bedding and other supplies 
must be speedily furnished. Who will be the first torespond. We are sure 
that everyone will feel the pressing need of this new and unexpected call. 
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LETTER FROM THE CRADLE ROLL SECRETARY 

To all friends of the Cradle Roll this annual Cradle Roll number 
brings loving greetings from your secretary. Are you not in love with 
the dear little people whose pictures appear in our magazine this month? 
You want to know more about them, I’m sure. 

The dear baby in the carriage is Marjorie Pierce of Fort Atkinson, 
Wisconsin, the granddaughter of Rev. Ellen A. Copp, so well known in 
our denomination, especially in the West. When this picture was taken 
she was five months old. This is one of the pictures that appears on our 
new mite box: the other is the picture of “Jennie,” one of our first Cradle 
Roll children in India. You will all want to see the new boxes, I’am sure; 
also the new enrollment cards. The Little Light Bearers’ cards have this 
picture of “Some Little Light Bearers’ from Plymouth church, Portland, 
Maine, and the Advanced Light Bearers’ cards have on them a picture of 
Hoffman’s Head of Christ. They have been pronounced very attractive. 

Beside these we have some new souvenir postals, especially designed 
for Cradle Roll workers. They are pretty and inexpensive. Don’t you 
think it would be pleasing to any mother of a new baby to receive a lit- 
tle note of congratulation written on one of these, with an invitation to 
enroll the new baby in the Cradle Roll? Or wouldn’t any Little Light 
Bearer be pleased to receive a loving greeting from the Cradle Roll su- 
perintendent on his birthday? Then we have a new explanatory leaflet 
which is simply the old one brought up to date, with the addition of the 
price list. We hope that all this new material will stimulate your inter- 
est, that you will like each of the new helps, and that we shall have a 
large number of orders. | 

Just a word to the superintendents: Have you begun to plan for 
your rally yet? I hope so*and that you have resolved to have this year’s 
the best one yet. Invite every child in the parish to come with the moth- 
ers, not forgetting those old enough to belong to the A. L. B.’s. If you 
are planning a program they can be most helpful to you. 

Your secretary would urge that if possible you hold your rally in 
June. That seems an ideal month for babies’ receptions, with all the 
other beautiful things that come in June; then if you will send in your 
report at once, it enables her to make a much more satisfactory report at 
the annual meeting, which, please remember, comes in August. Be sure 
to report all new rolls and the membership of each roll, new and all. I'd 
like to know which of our churches has the largest roll. Last year we al- 
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most reached fifteen hundred. Will you not help to exceed that number 
this year? I would like to urge greater efforts on the part of state and 
Q. M. secretaries. 

We shall try to have the Memorial roll appear in the August 
Hevrer. Is there not some little.one whom God has taken back to him- 
self whose name you would like to have on this roll, and for whose sake 
you would be glad to help some other child? If so, write to the C. R. 
secretary. She would be very glad to enroll such a one. 

And mothers, if there is no roll in your church, and you cannot or- 
ganize one, don’t you want to enroll your own baby on the Single Light 
Bearers’ Role? Your secretary would also be glad to hear of these. 
Hoping that these beautiful spring days may bring renewed life and en- 
ergy to us all, and a greater longing to be doing something for Him who 
said, “Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of one of these, ye have 
done it unto Me,” and that we may achieve greater results than ever be- 
fore. 

Your C. R. Secretary, 
Laura E. Hart .ey. 


We are glad to announce a new roll at Paige St. church, Lowell, 
Mass. Mrs. Leon Brown is the superintendent and we expect to hear 
good things from this roll. 

Please have all reports in by July 31, at the latest. 


<-> 
—— 


CRADLE ROLL OUTFIT 


Enrollment Card, Record Book, Suggestions for L. L. B.’s Day, Mite Box, 
Souvenir and Invitation, all for 12 cents. 


- 





For RALLY Day 


Mite Boxes, 

Junior L. B. Boxes, 

Star Badges (card board) 

Invitation and Souvenir, 

Enrollment Cards (for sieaiiin 

A. L. B. Enrollment Cards (for postage) 
Souvenir Postals, ‘ . 


For A PROGRAM 


The Dawn of the Little Light Bearers, 
The Little Light Bearer Greeting, 
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Each 
Childhood in Heathen Lands, : 2 ‘ .02 


Only a Baby Small (poem) ‘ ‘ ; ‘ .02 
A Little Light Bearer (poem) . : . Z .02 
Christian Motherhood, . . ‘ .02 


_ Mother Goose and her family as Missionary Workers 10 


For INSTRUCTION : 
See ‘‘The Cradle Roll of L. L. B.’’ Sent free. Address Cradle Roll 


Secretary. 
Mrs. LAURA E. HARTLEY, 


547 Ocean St., So. Portland, Me. 
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CAPTAIN SILAS’ STORY 
BY MARY A. P. STANSBURY. 

As the children came from the chapel, they saw Captain Silas wait- 
ing for them by the roadside. 

‘“‘Where away, my hearties?’ called the old sailor, cheerily. 

“O, Captain Silas!” cried Marjorie, “we have been to the Light Bear- 
er’s mite box opening and—only think!—we had twenty dollars all to- 
gether.” 

“Splendid!” said Captain Silas. “Light Bearers—that’s a good name 
—a name with a story to it.” 

“A story! Tell it to us, Captain Silas—please!’’ 

The old man sat down on a large, flat stone, and the children gath- 
ered around him on the grass. 

“T’ve always lived within sound of the sea, children,” he began. “One 
of the first things | can remember was the noise of the tide running up 
the beach below our house, as I used to lie in my trundle bed of nights. 

“My father was a mackerel fisherman, and, until I was a dozen years 
old, we lived on an island about six miles from the mainland. It was a 
small island, just out of the way of the high tide, and ours was the only 
house on it. When we wanted any supplies we had to go across the bay 
to get them. 

“One November day, when I was about eight years old, my mother 
said to me: 

“Silas, do you think you can take care of Janey while Tom and I 
go over to the Port today?” 

“Janey was mv baby sister, and Tom was the brother next older than 
I. My brother Joseph, who was fifteen, was away with father and the 
other men on the tnackerel schooner. 
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“ “Of course I can!’ said I, as pleased as could be, for it made me feel 
quite grown up to be trusted in that way. 

“*T’ll set away your dinner for you in the cupboard,’ said my moth- 
er, ‘and Janey’s bread and milk in the porringer ready to be warmed. I'll 
get home as soon as I can, but there are so many errands to do, that it’ll 
most likely be the iatter part of the afternoon. Be a good boy, and [ll let 
you look in my pocket when I come back.’ 

“Now to ‘look in mother’s pocket,’ when she had been to town, al- 
ways meant some pieasant surprise or other, so, with Janey in my arms, 
I saw the little sloop sail away with a proud and happy heart. 

“But the sky, which had been fair in the morning, began to darken 
as the day went on, and a thick bank of cloud hung to the eastward over 
the water. There was no wind as yet, but a strange kind of stillness that 
frightened me, though I didn’t know why. 

“So I was as much delighted as surprised when all at once | heard 
footsteps on the walk, and my father and Joe came in at the door. I had 
been rocking Janey with my back to the window and so hadn’t noticed 
when the schooner touched at the landing and let them off. 

‘““*Where’s your mother?’ asked my father, and when I had ex- 
plained, I saw him give Joe a strange look. 

“*Don’t worry, father,’ said Joe. ‘Mother knows too much about 
weather signs to start out now. She’ll stay all night with Aunt Jane.’ 

““T hope you're right, lad, but I’m not so sure. You see, she'll be 
worrited about the little ones.’ 

“The fog turned into rain and the wind began to rise. By the time 
we were through our early supper one couldn’t see a boat’s length over 
the water, though every few minutes my father would go to the door and 
strain his eyes out into the darkness. 

“Suddenly through the noise of the rain and sea, all three of us heard 
a faint, far-away sound like a call. 

“ ‘Toe, it’s your mother!’ cried my father, and I saw his face ghastly 
white in the lamplight. ‘Bring the lantern!’ he shouted and tore out of 
doors. Joe rushed after him, and Janey being asleep, I followed, stum- 
bling along as well as I could. At the water’s edge my father stopped and 
put his hands to his mouth. 

“ *Aho-o-y!’ he called, and then again the faint sount came back. He 


turned to me. 
‘“ ‘Silas,’ said he, ‘can you be a brave boy and do just as you are told?’ 
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“ “Yes, father,’ said I. 

“ «Stand there—on the point—hold up the lantern as high as you can. 
Don’t dare to move—don’t drop it—whatever happens! Do vou under- 
stand ?’ 

“ “Ves, father.’ 

“T took the heavy lantern from Joe’s hand, and a moment after I 
heard the rattle of the oars in the rowlocks of the long boat. 

“Tt seemed like hours I stood there. The cold rain beat on my bare 
head and drenched me to the skin through my flannel jacket and trousers. 
My hand stiffened about the handle of the heavy lantern, and my arm 
ached horribly with the weight. But—at last—I heard the oars again. 
Something loomed out of the blackness and the light of the lantern 
showed the long boat towing the poor sloop with her broken rudder, and 
mother and Tom, drenched, but safe in the bottom. 

‘*Father,’ said I, after | was lving dry and warm in my bed, ‘what 
would have happened to mother and Tom if you and Joe hadn't been 
strong enough to pull them in?’ 

“Father was crying. I wondered why. 

“Little lad,’ said he, ‘strong arms wouldn't have been of any use 
without the little hand that held the light for us to steer by.’ ”’ 

“Ts that all the story, Captain Silas?” asked Mariorie. 

“All but the imora!, dearie.”’ 

“And what is the moral?” 

“Just this: That in working for souls as well as bodies, the life saver 
cannot possibly do without the light bearer, Your mite box pennies, chid- 
dren, are the oil that keeps the lamp bright for the brave missionaries over 
the sea.”—Children’s Missionary Friend. 


—_ 
> 





SIAMESE WOMEN AND THE BIBLE 

Mr. Carrington, at present in this country on furlough, writes :— 

In the early seventies, when on a tour the writer offered a Siamese 
woman a portion of the Bible, those standing near by leaughed, saying, 
“She is a woman.” In that day few Siamese women were able to read, 
and must needs be laughed at when offered a book. Now by the scores, 
yes, by the thousands, they are able to read, and in Bangkok and outside 
towns and cities purchase thousands of our Scriptures and read them. 

A few years ago the intelligent King of Siam abolished slavery in his 
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country. Now from one end of the land unto the other there is no legal 
slavery. His Majesty, the present king, willed that all born upon his 
birthday and after should not be sold or held in slavery, and now all are 
free. ; 

Very pathetic 1s the story of the slave woman who was for some 
three years the nurse of our baby at Ayuthia. Mrs. Carrington laid down 
her price before her master, and he made her free on condition that she 
work it out. One day this woman spoke of reading the Scriptures. Mrs. 
Carrington said to her, “Why, do you read?” Her reply was, “I do.” 
She used to lie down upon the matting before Mrs. Carrington’s baby 
and read the Bible. When her husband and others went to the temple 
to make offerings before the idols of Buddha, she went not. She became 
a believer in Christ and was baptized by me. It was the testimony of her 
husband that she »emained a Christian all her days. Hers was the most 
gentle, exemplary, godly life. Many years since she passed into the re- 
wards of the righteous. 

Then there is the evil of gambling. This has been substantially 
abolished in districts outside of Bangkok. His Majesty has great reason 
to be congratulated upon this. Formerly, as now in Bangkok, the women 
of Siam were great gamblers in all these outside regions. The main place 
for this vice is a large mat of twenty or thirty feet in diameter. About 
this the gamblers sat or stood—forty, sixty or a hundred in the circle, 
men and women. The mothers usually had their babies with them, asleep 
in their arms or crawling about the dirty floor imbibing the very atmos- 
phere of the dreadful place into their little beings. Now in Bangkok it 
requires the Word of God and the grace of God to win these women and 


girls from this pernicious habit. It was nearly opposite one of these . 


places one day that a woman came to me as I was out with the Scriptures 
and commenced to take some of them. Finally she said, “I want nine 
books. I have nine children and I want one for each child.” I do not say 
she had been in the gambling house. I trust and hope she had not been 
there. 

The .little incident just told above shows how some of them are 
thinking of their children. As a rule these mothers love their children. 
‘Mother, how many children have you?” If she has many, at least eight 
or nine, she is much pleased to say so. Oh! for mothers who want one 
book for eack of these nine. God bless them and bring them to a saving 
knowledge of his Son. 
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These women are worthy wives of their husbands, they are worthy 
mothers of their children, worthy sisters of their brothers, worthy daugh- 
ters of their parents, worthy of their country. Not that they are perfect, 
nor even what they should be, and will be, under the spell and power of 
God’s own Word by and by. Some of them are bad enough, none are 
good enough, but thanks to God some of them are good and on their way 
to be better. 

What traits of character are hidden in these bosoms and come forth 
at times! 


Fondness of dress.—This, if it go not too far, is worthy and deserves 
to be noticed. On all gala days and days of calling upon one another, this 
is called forth. Modestly clothed in their chosen colors is a feature pre- 
eminent. But it is all with such taste that who could rebuke this trait. 

Fondness for talking—Our Siamese sisters will not be outdone in 
their conversational powers when occasion offers. This will serve us in 
scattering the Word and a knowledge of it when they become converted 
and the occasion offers for this feature of our work. 

Fondness for singing.—Very pretty pastimes they have at stated oc- 
casions. One of them is river recreation. The boats are filled with young 
people—one with young men, another with young maidens. They move 
up and down the rivers at night, singing in response, one to the other. It 
is very pleasant to listen to those jovial crews. When all this is subdued 
to obedience to God’s Word, who is there that cannot see a sacredness in 
it all. 

Modesty.—The Siamese maidens have an innate modesty within their 
bosoms worthy of mention and emulation—not all of them to be sure, but 
I may say very many—imost of them. 

One day while we were off in the country a Siamese woman came to 
us from across the fields with something rolled up in a cloth. It was a 
few pennies. She wanted to buy some books. She was told they were 
books that tell of Jesus. She replied, “That is just why I want them.” 
She unfolded her pennies, and laid them down for the books. Mrs. Car- 
rington gave her back her pennies, and paid for the books herself. What 
modesty this woman showed. Her motive was not discovered perhaps, 
but what there is in a motive! 

Away up at Pak Nam Pho there lives a family, at least three of 
whom believe in the Lord Jesus. They obtained some of our books, and 
by the blessing of the Holy Spirit believed, without the help of man—the 
father, wife and daughter. The wife and daughter may have been helped 
some by the father. Many years ago, before the railroad ran up there, 
I was in that region on a tour. I called upon those people, whom the Rev. 
Mr. Cooper had met before. I conversed with them upon the subject of 
the Christian religion, and furnished them with some books. At bedtime 
I retired to my boat for the night. I heard that daughter reading from 
the book of Genesis. Her voice rang out clear as a bell in the night. 
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Some time after, when her mother and she -had come down to Bangkok, 
some of us went up to where they were stopping. Her mother had gone 
out. But we had a delightfu! meeting of worship with the daughter.— 
Bible Society Record. 





<i 
_>— 


COLLEGE GIRLS IN CONSTANTINOPLE 


It is a privilege to be allowed to give to HELPER readers the follow- 
ing personal letter from a professor in the American College for girls 
at Constantinople. It shows not only what liberty means to Turkish 
women, but also what capabilities many of them have of making good 
and helpful use of their freedom.—Ebrror. 


In response to your letter to Dr. Patrick asking for information 
about the American College for Girls at Constantinople, I am deputed 
to write you some of the things that you wished to know. I have been 
a professor here for nine years and very much attached to the college. 
There is something abovt the work which attracts us teachers very much 
and attaches us to it. Whether it be the personal attraction of-the girls 
who are under our charge, or their great need of us, or whether it be 
something outside of the school itself, | do not know. But it certainly 
has great magnetism. 

When I first came I was very much drawn to the Greeks. My first 
friends among the girls were two pretty Greek girls whose looks suggest- 
ed classical times, and it seemed to me thrilling to be teaching even the 
extremely remote descendants of the Periclean Greeks. Indeed, the Greek 
girls are bright as a class and among them we have had some of our 
best students. Miss Emmanuel, who is now teaching Greek in the pre- 
paratory school, is one of our most brilliant graduates, and she could 
write a letter or 4 composition in English which, barring a few mis- 
takes in idiom and possibly spelling, is better than most American stu- 
dents of the same age could write. 

After the Greek girls, the Bulgarians next attracted me. The class 
of Bulgarian girls that we have consists largely of students who have 
partly or wholly completed the course offered by the Bulgarian gymna- 
siums and who come to us fairly well educated. They seem to me less 
Oriental and perhaps even more American than the other girls from this 
country. They are often fair with rosy cheeks, although some of them 
are very dark. One does not see in them much of the Slavic melancholy, 
but their ardent patriotism and their love for their own language and 
literature show one that they are very Slavic. Of all the girls that we 
have, they are the only ones who have known political freedom, and even 
with the Bulgarians it is new enough to be still a very interesting and in- 
spiring thing to them. Lately, of course, their patriotism has been 
aroused by the seizing of Eastern Roumalia by Bulgaria and the assump- 
tion of kingship by their prince, and they are very proud indeed to feel 
themselves wholly independent of their old master, Turkey. 
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Some of our Hulgarians come from the peasant class, and although 
they do not wear their peasant costumes while with us, their striped 
stockings, the flowers that they like to put in their hair, and the beads 
that they wear around their necks suggest their peasant tastes. Others 
of them belong to ihe upper classes. For instance, in my day we have 
had the daughter of the minister of war, several daughters of members 
of parliament, several daughters of officers in the army, and the three 
daughters of Bulgzria’s leading diplomat. The Turkish girls-are very 
different. but possess a very distinct charm of their own. While the 
Greeks and Armenians and even the Bulgarians have some of the faults 
which are developed in subject races, the Turks, on the other hand, have 
the qualities which mark the dominant race. But that does not mean 
that these girls have either marked self-control or any power of control- 
ing others, for in these two qualities the Turkish girls, when they come 
to us, are conspicuuusly lacking. But they have gentle, graceful manners, 
low, sweet voices and considerable charm. They need especially to learn 
from vs self-control, a sense of responsibility, accuracy, and. in short, 
the qualities that we generally associate with a disciplined character. 

The only Turks who have come to us for the last ten years have been 
those whose parents have insisted on putting them into the college in op- 
position to the desire of the government, and often at very great risk. 
Last year we had only three, and of those one was twice removed during 
the vear by the government, and twice secretly returned. The revolution 
in July removed all governmental restrictions so that now we have fif- 
teen Turkish girls in the college and have received many more applica- 
tions. (f course, ;ust now patriotism is very strongly developed in all 
of our students, especially in the Turkish girls. One illustration of this 
patriotism is given by the Armenian students who made a request to the 
faculty this autumn to allow a special class in Armenian history to be 
taught. This it was not feasible to grant, as the program was already 
full, but Miss Dayan, the head of the Armenian department and one of 
our graduates, gave a short course of lectures on Armenian history and 
literature in connection with the other History classes. Before the rev- 
olution, no history except a garbled account of Moslem or Turkish his- 
tory was allowed to be tavght in the schools here. Of course, foreign 
schools disregardec' this injunction, more or less, and we taught general 
history. but should not have dared to teach Armenian history, for the 
feeling against anything relating to the Armenian nationality, such as 
their history, literature and national songs, was so great as to render it 
dangerous. In connection with this it is very interesting to note that 
the popular patriotic song of the day since the revolution, called “Fath- 
erland,” was written by an Armenian; and on the day of the opening of 
Parliament, following the procession of deputies, several different groups 
of Armenians went through the streets singing this song, and it is now 
on the lips of every Ottoman child in the empire. 


(To be continued) 
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KOENJH o Area: about 12,000 square miles. 
Population: nearly 4,000,000. 


Hrom the Field 


Pray, pray forus! Weare but vessels frail; 
The world's appalling need would crush us 
S down 
S CUTTACK Save that in vision we behold the crown 
- eg Upon His brow who shall at length prevail! 




















Not yet the crowning!* Fields must first be 
won, 
The Missionaries’ P lea Lives freely yielded, martyr blood be spilt, 
Will you not pray for us? Each day we need Love cast out fear, redemption blot out guilt, 
Your pravers, for oft the way is rough andlong, Ere we behold the Kingdom of God's Son. 
And our lips falter and forget their song, We shall! behold it! 


: z Lo, His Word stands 
As we proclaim the Word men will not heed. 


sure, 

Will you nor pray for us? Alone we stand Our King shall triumph in a world set free. 
To stem the awful tide of sin and shame. With joy His chosen ones His reign shall 
To cast out demons in the mighty Name see! 

Which is alone the hope of eyery land. Pray for us, brother, that we may endure! 
—The Baptist Missionary Herald of England. 


BY WAY OF JAPAN 
(LETTER FROM MISS BUTTS. ) 
With the exception of a wretched, beer-soaked apology for a man 
in the second class cabin and two Russians in the steerage, I found my- 
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self the only Anierican or European passenger on the Japanese mail 
steamer, Shinano Maru, which left Seattle Nov. 24. After stopping at 
Victoria for more Chinese and Japanese steerage passengers and some 
additional cargo, our good ship soon left behind the beautiful sound and 
before dark we were out of sight of land on the broad Pacific. The next 
day I learned that in navigation the shortest distance between two points 
is not always a straight line, as it appears on the map. The course was 
northwest till we were between 52 degrees and 53 degrees N. Lat. and 
then due west, for days and days, until we were not very far from the 
southern part of Kamtchatka, when we curved southward toward Yo- 
kahama. One day we sighted some of the Aleutian Islands. Were it 
not for the islands, the course would be laid still farther north through 
Behring Sea.’ Owing to the rotundity of the earth this apparently indi- 
rect route materially lessens the distance between Seattle and Yokohama. 

One does not expect ideal weather on the North Pacific in winter, 
but in spite of “stiff breezes” and a sea which the inexperienced traveler 
might call “rough,” I escaped without a touch of seasickness, did not 
miss a single meal and was perfectly comfortable throughout the entire 
voyage. In the “rst class dining saloon everything was in approved Eu- 
ropean style, food and service excellent. The captain, the purser, the 
doctor, all Japanese, and two Japanese gentlemen passengers, sat at one 
table, while the chief officer, an Englishman and myself had a table by 
ourselves. The other Japanese officers “messed” by themselves, having 
Japanese food. ‘Chere were a Japanese doctor and his wife who, after 
living in the States for seven years, were returning to Japan because his 
parents were growing old and wanted him to come home. These people 
and another Japanese gentleman were traveling “special cabin,” between 
first and second class. They all spoke English fluently, as did the cap- 
tain, the purser and one of the first class passengers, a professor in the 
Higher Commercial schdol of Tokio. The ship’s doctor, a handsome, 
boyish looking fellow, not long out of Medical College, had a very limited 
knowledge of English, but was eager to learn more, so we had lessons 
together. I very much enjoved the friendly intercourse with these courte- 
ous, educated Japanese people, and had no occasion to regret not having 
traveling companions of my own race. 

The purser, who is a member of the Japanese Welcome society, gave 
me a map and guidebook of Japan, published by this society, and helped 
me plan an itinerary for the eight days I should have on shore while the 
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steamer was discharging and taking on cargo at different ports. He also 
gave me prepaid tickets on the railways between ports of landing and re- 
embarking, to which all tourists with through tickets are entitled. From 
the big “Directory of Japan” I copied the addresses of several mission- 
aries in each of the cities where I intended to stay over night. 

Early on Dec. 11, the Japanese passengers descried the snowy sum- 
mit of Fuji, Sacred Mountain! the pride and glory of Japan! No won- 
der they worshiped it! Though some miles from the shore, at a dis- 
tance it appears to rise sublimely from the misty ocean. The passenger 
doctor had a camera and took several views of Fuji and views of other in- 
teresting places as we approached the harbor. Later in the day the pilot 
came on board, and a doctor, and a large delegation of prominent business 
men of Tokio, who had come down to welcome home Mr..Qhashi, one of 
the first class passengers who was returning after six months absence, 
during which time he had been around the world. He had gone by the 
Siberian railway to Russia, then traveled in Russia, Germany, France 
and England, crossed the Atlantic, stopped at several places in the United 
States, journeying leisurely across the continent, and finally embarked at 
Seattle for Japan. 


It was nearly dark when, with suitcase and handbag, I took a jin- 


rikisha—no “hacks” in Japan—and started for the “Bluff” where most 
Europeans and Americans live. Part of the way is so steep that a sec- 
ond man has to be employed. The “pushmen” are waiting at the foot of 
the “Bluff” and are paid 5 sen—2'% cents—at the top. At a mission 
house I got directions to a moderate-priced hotel nearby. After dinner 
at the hotel I found the home of some Baptist missionaries, and one of 
the ladies took me to a Japanese prayer meeting, where between forty and 
fifty men and women seemed to be worshiping God “in spirit and truth.” 
At the close I was introduced to the pastor and several others. Japan- 
ese bows are profound, the body being bent frem the waist, and the bow 
is repeated three times, if one wishes to show special regard. A number 
of people greeting one another in this formal manner present a novel 
sight to the foreigner. 

After breakfast, next morning, I started out to see something of the 
city. I had not gene far when I heard girls’ voices singing. Thinking it 
might be a mission school, I left the rikisha and passed. through a gate- 
way in the direction of the singing. At the same time streams of girls 
issued from a large building and began to form, as for some physical 
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exercises, under an immense arbor. I addressed one of the teachers who, 
being unable to speak English, sent a pupil to call.an English speaking 
teacher. To her I explained who I was and begged to be allowed to see 
the school, which she told me was a government school. In the same 
compound, or yard, were both a boys’ and a girls’ school, the buildings 
and playgrounds quite separate; 1,400 boys and 1,300 girls were enrolled 
in the two schools. The numbers had outgrown the accommodations, and 
the lower grades were divided into two sections, one coming in the morn- 
ing, the other in the afternoon. 

This young lady, Miss Ozawa, took me first to a small reception 
room, in which were pictures, drawn or painted by former pupils, sam- 
ples of kindergarten work, modeling in clay, etc. One of the gentlemen 
teachers came in and entertained me while Miss Ozawa went away, pre- 
sumably to make some arrangement for her classes, as, returning, she 
spent the remaining hours in taking me to various class rooms and an- 
swering my many questions. It was all most intensely interesting. The 
schoolhouses were plain, two-story, unpainted, weoden buildings, of that 
light, airy style, with sliding doors and windows, so common in Japan. 
There was nu means of heating, except the pots or jars, called “hand 
warmers,’ containing hot ashes and coals; but the children seemed warm- 
ly clothed, the rooms were very clean and thoroughly ventilated, far more 
hygienic than many over-heated, ill-ventilated school rooms at home. 

In one room a class of round-faced little boys were having a kinder- 
garten lesson with pieces of bright-colored paper about five inches square. 
They made a man’s coat, a kimono, a woman's skirt, two kinds of boats, 
and then I left, with three of the best pieces as souvenirs. In another 
room girls of ten to twelve were drawing. I saw some of them shyly 
slip their hands “ver their work as | approached, just as shy little girls 
in America would do, while others were no doubt pleased to have their 
work shown to the “foreign lady.” In a higher class the girls were 
painting daintv cards to be sent to friends at New Year’s. Two finished 
ones were given to me. Another class of girls were learning to make a 
child’s dress—Japanese style. of course. In another room they were 
practicing songs tor the New Year Festival, the teacher playing the tunes 
on a small organ. 

All too soon came the hour for ciosing. Quietly and orderly the girls 
marched into the corridors, where, in little pigeonhole niches, each one 
had left her wooden clogs. No muddy or dusty shoes are allowed in the 
school room. Svume are barefooted, but most wear cheap cloth shoes, 
made at home usually. 

At four in the afternoon I took a train for Tokio, about twenty miles 
from Yokohama. It was a slow train, stopping at many small stations, 
so it was nearly dark before we reached Tokio. I had made some inquir- 
ies on the way of a fine looking gentleman, who spoke English, and he 
told me which one of the mission houses I had noted, was nearest the sta- 
tion (some were miles away), and kindly saw me to a jinrikisha, giving 
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the man careful directions. [his was Saturday evening, and I was most 
hospitably entertained by Rev. and Mrs. Fisher of the Baptist union till 
Tuesday morning. Sunday morning we attended a very interesting Jap- 
anese S. S. and church service. In the afternoon we went to a union 
service in English. A Dr. Jones, on his way back to Corea, preached a 
very helpful sermon on “The Prince of Peace.’ Both churches were far 
from Mr. Fisher’s, and we went most of the distance on electric cars. 
Tokio has nearly 2,000,000 inhabitants, contains many fine public build- 
ings, the residences of foreign legations, palaces of emperor, princes and 
nobles, innumerable stores and shops of every conceivable description, 
and temples galore. 

Monday morning Mrs. Fisher made a list of the most famous places 
which I coulc see in one day, and immediately after breakfast she called 
a rikisha man, told him the places and order in which they were to be 
taken, and off we started. The man had learned the English names of 
many places and would point out, “Russian embassy,’ “Parliament 
House,” “Chamber of Commerce,” etc., rather unusval for a ‘rikisha 
coolie. 

The temples cf Nikko are the most famous in Japan, but I had no 
time to go to Nikko. Among the temples of Tokio that attached to the 
tomb of the second Shogun is perhaps the best example of Japanese re- 
ligious architecture. Two huge gilded pillars at right and left of the 
grand altar support the lofty, vaulted roof, which consists of a curious 
and intricate network of carved and lacquered beams. The upper part 
of the walls is elaborately decorated with a frieze of large birds, carved 
in high relief and painted or gilded. The shrine is of fine gold lacquer. 
Around the base of the altar is a wide border of richly carved oak, in 
which the lion and the peony are the principal figures. On each side the 
altar is a large .rnamental stand, supporting a beautiful vase in which 
are bronze flowers of the peony, iris and lotus. In the center, before the 
shrine, a cluster or spray of fresh flowers is placed every morning. 

(To be continued. ) 


—~< 
—_— 


TREASURER’S NOTES 

New Auxiliary—Barbadoes, W. I. 

Rev. Antoinette Esterbrook writes that she has organized a F. B. 
W. M. S. at Barbadoes, where she has established a mission which you 
know about through the Morning Star. The first contribution of this 
society of six dollars was given to our African Mission. The Little 
Morning Star, published at Barbadoes, was received this morning. The 
Workers’ Notes says: “Our Little Light Bearers was organized Nov. 
2nd, 1908.” Think! This mission church has a W. M. S. and a Cradle 


Roll. 
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As I think of Miss Esterbrook on that island, with little personal 
companionship, I realize what a brave, self-sacrificing woman she has been 
these many years. I know other women who are giving themselves— 
time and money and talents—to causes for the betterment of mankind, 
but not one who is so isolated from her own friends and race as is she. 
Will you not write her a friendly letter sometimes and enclose a money 
order for her work? MHler address is Rev. S. A. Esterbrook, Box 441, 
Barbadoes, W. I. I write this without any solicitation on her part. 

I find that Miss Porter is disturbed because contributions are reach- 
ing her early in the month, but after she has sent her receipts to the 
printer. and of course too late to appear in the previous month’s printed 
receipts. So I am calling your attention to the fact ti:at Miss Porter is 
obliged to close receipts by the 5th of each month, and any letters re- 


ceived on and after that date will not appear in the previous month’s 
contributions, even though a letter should be mailed on its last day. I 


hope all will take note of this. By the way; she writes she is enjoying 
her work. and it grows more and more interesting. Nothing will en- 
courage her so much as generous gifts by individuals, and large and 
prompt remittances by treasurers of auxiliaries, whether local, quarterly 
or State. I am in close touch with her through frequent correspondence, 
and see the month’s letters at the close, so I am able to judge where the 
falling off is greatest ; and there is a falling off in receipts this year. 

This leads me to speak of the May Thank Offering. Instead of 
urging you all to observe it through these notes. I wish I could meet you 
face to face, and tell you how much we need the biggest offering we 
have ever had. Why? Because there is this tendency—the same as in 
the contributions of general conference—towards the lessening of re- 
ceipts. Some one is saying, quite likely, that it is caused by the agita- 
tion of union with Baptists. Indeed, I have had my attention called to 
individual cases, where persons refuse to give their money to the India 
work, because it may pass into the hands of that denomination. I con- 
fess it is hard to conceive how any real lover of our India field, and the 
workers there, can endure the thought of seeing it or them suffer, so 
long as the field is under our control, because of the withdrawal of our 
gifts. And the need in India of more workers to help the few mission- 
aries still there is greater than it has been for a long time. 

As a Woman’s Missionary Society we have not reached the point 
where there is a deficit, because we had, at the beginning of this year, a 
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good reserve in the treasury; and I am sure all friends of the Society 
do not want to see it entirely disappear. For the result would be re- 
trenchment, particularly in the amount we send to the treasurer of gen- 
eral conference, as Storer College would suffer less because the income 
of the Cristy Fund pays more than one-half our appropriations to that 
institution. 

I sound this note of alarm at the present time because I want the 
Thank Offering to remedy the evil, as I am sure it will, if it is a large 
one, and it can be if: 

First, Auxiliaries, East and West, will hold a Thank-Offering ser- 
vice, on the Sabbath preferably, to which every home in the church has 
been invited. The invitations and offering envelopes can be obtained of 
the assistant treasurer—Miss E. R. Porter, 45 Andover St., Peabody, 
Mass. 

Second, churches, without Auxiliaries, will observe the offering, 
remembering all gifts designated for foreign missions will go to the 
general conference work. 

Third, friends of the Society will increase their personal offerings 
as God has prospered them. I think all will indulge me in soliciting a 
personal letter with an offering, from the old friends with whom I have 
corresponded so many years. If there is too much sentiment in this re- 
quest, pass it by without noticing it. 

Fourth, Sunday Schools and Junior Societies will make an offering 
for Miss Barnes’ salary. 

Fifth, all interested in the Thank Offering work will take our need 
to the one who “owns the cattle on a thousand hills,’ and ask that 
hearts may be moved to give out of gratitude for mercies received. 

By the time these notes are read, I shall probably be on my way 
to New England, beginning my Thank-Offering work the second Sab- 
bath in May, thus joining with all who are ready to “lend a hand” in 
the one service in the year, which, I believe, tends to bind us closer to- 
gether in a spiritual sense than any other. Certainly it does if our work 
and our gifts are rendered in a true spirit of gratitude to our Heavenly 
Father, in whom “we live and move and have our being,” and from 
whom material and mental and spiritual blessing comes. 

Laura A. DeEMenrirte, Treasurer. 

(Contributions should be sent to Miss Edythe R. Porter, 45 Ando- 


ver St., Peabody, Mass.) 












fielps for Monthly Mertings 


“If you would get the best results, do your work with enthusiasm as well as with fidelity.” 


TOPICS FOR 1908-1909 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—The Nearer and Farther East: 
1. Istam: its Character and Conquests. 
December— 2. The Social Evils of Islam. 
January— 3. The Story of Missions to Mosiems. 
eee —Prayer and Praise. 
March—Home a 
April— 4. The Work That Remains to be Done. 
May—Thank- Offering. 
June— 5. a 
July— 6. Bur 
Amduat--Bibediuinnry Field” Day. 
September— 7. Korea. 





<_<. 
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JUNE—SIAM 


(“The Nearer and Farther East.” Chapter V.) 


The work for the elevation of this remote people has but begun. It 
should be carried forward to completion. Into these poor lives and open 
hearts we are charged to bring the gospel, which will deliver them from 
their fetiches and their fears, which is the promise of the life that now is 
as well as of that which is to come.—Robert E. Speer. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 
OpENING HyMN. 
ScRIPTURE READING—The Ingathering of the Gentiles. Isa. LX 1-13. 
PRAYER. 
CurRENT Events in Our Own Field. 


SINGING. 


Tue Lesson: Aim—To compare what the Light of Asia did for Siam 
with what the Light of the World is doing. 
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Map Tatx.—Location, neighbors, scenery, resources, commerce and 
travel. Description of Bangkok. Use, with this lesson, pictures 21, 
23 and 24. 






RELIGION oF S14M.—Buddhism, ‘“‘The Brotherhood of the Yellow Robe,” 
Temples, Charms, etc. 









PIONEER Missions.—The work of Mrs. Judson. The American Board. 
The Baptist Society. 






PRESBYTERIAN MISSIONS. 







MISSIONS AND CIVILIZATION. 






WomMeEN oF SIAM. 


THE OUTLOOK. 






PRAYER for Siam, its people and its missionaries. 









REFERENCES :—“The Laos of North Siam,” in the Reference Library. 
Missionary Review of the World, May, 1908. How to Use the 
Nearer and Farther East. 









Note.—This is an especially interesting chapter because of its hope- 
fulness as well as its picturesqueness. It 1s admirably adapted to a pub- 
lic meeting in which young women might be asked to take leading parts, 
as though they were travelers just returned from the land of the White 
Elephant, accompanied bya woman of Siam who tells her own story, 
and a priest in yellow robe who tells of the Buddhist religion. The flag 
of Siam may be made from the picture in the dictionary and used in the 
decorations. Invitations could be written on white pasteboard elephants. 
Do not fail to impress the vital point in the summing up of the lesson— 
What the religion of Christ is doing for Siam. 














<i 


‘““The greatest need of the present day is applied Christianity. 
Christianity held in theory will not save and bless mankind, but 
Christianity applied in practice will.’’ 
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OF THE 


International Sunshine Soriety 


. me 


Allletters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


It is often asked what 
are the Initiation Dues to be- 
come a member of the Sun- 
shine Society. The answer is 
verysimple,a kind act, any- 
thing done to brighten the life 
of another, entitles a person 
to enrolment in the I. S.S. 
Another question asked is the 
cost of the sunshine pins; 
gold and white enamel, 50 
cents; silver, 10 cents, boih in 
clasp pin form. 

Mrs. Chas. E. Batchelder 
has manifested a very helpful 
spirit since coming into our 
sunshine family, she writes 
“as fast as I understand I 
want to help in the good 
work.”’ Her letter contained 
50 cents in stamps and we 
learn she is cheering one of 
our cripple members. Mrs. 
Harriet Jenkins is also very 

MRS. ALDEN AND BLIND BABIES active in the Branch work. 

During the past month she 

sent out the largest number of good cheer greetings. Miss Lillian G. Smith came next in the list 
with sunshine ravs to others 

Mrs. Nettie Fowler sent 50 cents for the benefit of the society, and with her usual thoughtful- 
ness offered to write letters and cards. We wish more would propose to do the same as there are 
always those in our Branch who appreciate sunshine messages. Four postals and three scripture 
cards came from Mrs. Myra J. Fultz. A sunny letter from Miss Marilla M. Rich contained postage 
stamps, motto, card and poems. Mrs. W. H. Roberts although a shut-in is doing what she can to 
cheer one of our aged sisters. Mrs. Ora G. Wells whose life is clouded by illness is able to send 
cheer into the hearts and homes of others. She sent a large number of fancy cards with appropriate 
verses written on them for distribution. Miss E. J. Small in her own quiet way is sending sunshine 
in many directions by little gifts direct to members, and often remembers our Branch needs with 
the handy stamp book. Miss Mary E. Avery, aside from writing sunshine letters, sent in ten 
stamped post cards. 

Our Branch gave recently to the Blind Babies’ Home, a gift of fifty-three bibs and eating 
aprons, a large number of which were made by the “Willing Workers” and the ‘Sunshine Sisters” 
of North Berwick. Mrs. Eva Allen assisted in this work. Two large bibs came marked, “From a 
Sunshine Sister, Hinsdale, N. H., also package of bibs without any name. We thank the above as 
this is sunshine work of a most practical kind. 














Practical Christian Living 


“Everything that brings us nearer to the stature of the completed one in Christ, increases our 
power for good, and makes us more and more a power in the world about us.”’ 


000 


OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





THE MISSION OF LOVE 


The great need of the world is love that “beareth all things, believ- 
eth all things, hopeth all things.” 

Beareth all things. The Greek term from which “beareth”’ is trans- 
lated admits of three definitions: (1) “To cover; to protect or keep by 
covering.” (2) “To cover over with silence; to keep secret; to hide or 


conceal.“ (3) “By covering to keep off something that threatens.” 
Paul did not mean to teach by this that crime was to be covered, pro- 
tected, or kept secret; but I think he did mean to teach that it is the mis- 
sion of love, when it has discovered a fault or imperfection in a friend 
or loved one or even an enemy, not to blazon it abroad but to cover, or 
hide, or conceal it from public view. Love seals the lips of him who 
hears an evil report, and thus stifles slander. Yes, love buries deep in 
the heart and keeps silent and secret forever the fault or sin of a loved 
one. Love will assist in freeing another from the bondage of sin, but 
in so doing it does not gossip about the sin. 

3elieveth all things. Much of our power for good in the world de- 
pends upon our attitude toward others. If we take a disbelieving and 
distrustful attitude toward those whom we wish to help, we defeat our- 
selves; for we have cut off the channel of influence and placed a great 
barrier in the way. ‘Love believeth all things.’’ By this we are not to 
understand that love does not discriminate between falsehood and truth 
and that all men are to be trusted implicitly. But this it does mean, that 
in regard to the conduct of others it puts the best construction upon it; 
it gives men credit for acting upon good motives and is slow to believe 
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that they are as bad as rumor often paints them to be. Faith and trust 
in humanity is a great need of the world today. Did you ever stop to 
think that boys and girls are pretty apt to be just what you believe them 
to be? I heard of a Sabbath School teacher who once said to her class 
of boys, “Boys, can’t you be still? Boys are always noisy.” It is need- 
less to say that the boys never disappointed their teacher. She, expected 
and believed them to be always noisy, and they were. Again, did you 
ever stop to think that the one who has had the greatest influence over 
you is the one who has loved and trusted you most? If you want some 
one, whom you wish to help, to grow and develop, love and trust him; 
if you do not love and trust him, he will wither and shrivel like a flower 
under a blighting frost. To thus believe in a boy is a benediction to him 
—as some one has said, “To be trusted is to be saved.” Would you in- 
fluence and help another, you will find that your power to do so is in 
proportion to his belief in your belief in him. Your respect for him will 
help him to respect himself. Your ideal will become to him the hope 
and pattern of what he may become. It has been rightly said that love 
will take an unclean, despairing life, and work in it, purge it of stain, 
awaken it to hope, and bring it back again to truth and purity. 

Hopeth all things. Hope is that which leads on to God. When the 
soul is weary and discouraged, hope renews the energy. When one 
walks through the shadows and is in danger of losing the way, hope be- 
comes the guiding star. In relation to others, it looks for the best in 
them. No matter how much there may be to cause distrust or arouse 
grave fears, it creates the feeling that perhaps we cannot understand all 
or see all, and that sometime, somehow, all will come out right. This is 
not careless indifference. Hope looks forward with full faith in its reali- 
zation. Dr. Banks says, “Christian hope accompanies a state of peace 
with God, is attested by experience and is certain of glorious fulfilment 
because arising out of a sense of God’s fatherly love to us.” “Therefore 
being justified by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord 
Jesus Christ: By whom also we have access by faith into this grace 
wherein we stand, and rejoice in hope of the glory of God. 

Hope is the “anchor of the soul, both sure and steadfast, and which 
entereth into that within the veil.” 

Love is the fundamental need in all lives to bring “peace on earth 
and good will among men ;”—love that overlooks, believes, and hopes all 
things—The Sabbath Recorder. 





‘Words from Home Workers 


“To love our work is the secret of doing it well, and everyone can be in love with his work if 
he will always think how well he can do it and not how easily.”’ 


MIcHIGAN—Batavia. We have as fine an organizatiou as can well 
be sustained in a small country village and it is, also, an almost indis- 
pensable adjunct to the local F. B. Church. The annual public meeting, 
held in January, was largely attended. Aside from yearly reports of 
treasurer, Mrs. C. H. Austin, and the secretary, a fine program was 
rendered. But the cream of the intellectual feast was a sermon by the 
pastor, Rev. T. D. Franklin of Hillsdale, which savored much of evan- 
gelistic work. A good collection was taken. The Batavia Auxiliary 
will celebrate its twenty-fifth Anniversary with appropriate exercises, 
on April 20, 1909. In all these years the Society has enjoyed a peaceful 
prosperity, spiritually, socially and financially, has been able to contri- 
bute every year over $20 to Foreign Missions, also contributing largely 
to Home Missions and State Work. Has a charitable sinking fund for 
home work and has been able to do a fine Christian Service in the com- 
munity. In those years, lodges of secular organizations have materilized, 
waxed strong, declined and are gone, but the W. M. S. remains a thriv- 
ing, progressive, vigorous helper to the little home Church. 

(Mrs.) E. C. MINTLINE, Sec’y. 


_ 
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OUR THANK OFFERING 


Out of God’s bountiful store- house Something each day of our lives 
Daily we all have been fed. We have of His goodness to learn, 
Compassed about by His watch-care, And yet, in our poor selfish natures, 
Close by the still waters led. We make Him so little return. 
Ever His hand has been open While the earth, in its glorious beauty 
Blessings unto us to send, Smiles back in the great Maker’s face, 
All that we have, that we hope for, Shall we be less thankful for blessings 
Only on Him doth depend. That ever to Him we can trace? 
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Like an incense of gratitude sweet There are many who live in a darkness 
The mist floated gently above, That ends in one unbroken night, 
And down came the large drops of rain If we fail in the God-given Mission 
To earth, like a baptism of love. To send them the glorious Light 
Thus teaching the beautiful lesson Of the Gospel that shines for all men, 
A tithe to the Lord is but lent, Whatsoever their station may be, 
For that which we give to His service For Christ died that all men might live, 
The blessings forefold shall be sent. E’en the heathen across the wide sea. 


And ours be the great work of love 
To make the way plain, till He come, 
To aid by our tithes and our prayers 
Those who labor ’neath tropical sun 
To hold up the standard of Christ 
’Gainst idols of earth, wood and stone; 
Then, Lord, take the Offerings we bring, 
We but render Thee part of Thine own. 


— For the Thank Offering of the Batavia W. M. S., by Mrs. E. MINTLINE. 





——_~<> 
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OFFER EXTRAORDINARY 

Maps to illustrate “The Nearer and Farther East”! Offered singly 
or in sets at the reduced price of TEN CENTS per map. Four maps 
in the set. One is a map of the world, showing the spread of Islam; 
one, Siam and Burma; one shows Korea, Japan and the Philippines ; and 
the fourth contains diagrams of Moslem population. The first and 
fourth are especially appropriate for work with Juniors. 

THE REFERENCE Liprary.—The seven books of the Reference Li- 
brary are offered for $5.00. A material reduction for the set can be 
made to Sunday School libraries and Mission Study classes! 

The regular prices of the seven books, sold separately are: 


Reg. price. 
The Mohammedan World 
Our Moslem Sisters 
Among the Burmans 
The Call of Korea 
The Vanguard 
Raymond Lull 
Laos of Northern Siam 
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This set offered for $5.00, with material reduction to S. S. libraries 
and Mission Study Classes! 

With either of these books separately we will send one copy of the 
book “Nearer and Farther East,” for the regular price of the book. 

The Reference Library ($5.00) and ten copies of “The Nearer and 
Farther East” (paper, $2.50 net) will be sent for $6.50. Express on 
libraries must be paid by purchaser. 

Do not overlook that reduction to Sunday School libraries and 
Mission Study Classes. In regard to it write 

Mrs. A. D. CHAPMAN. 

12 Prescott Street, Lewiston, Me. 


-— 
al 





Ours is a Kingdom great and strong. In its service there are bur- 
dens to bear, losses to encounter, defeat, never despair. Dangers do not 
dismay; checks, and disasters do not overwhelm; ‘‘the gates of hell 
shall not prevail against it.’’ It has won in every great encounter; it 
will win everywhere and forever. It is the Eternal City of which Horace 
vainly sung and the Romans dreamed, with which the Scriptures are 
filled and the Christian centuries resound, and on which the ages wait. 
—Rerv. JupDSON SMITH, D. D. 





OUR FATHERLAND 


We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair land, 
For rolling plains and mountains grand, 
For noble rivers, flowing free 
From mountain source to mighty sea; 
For all the glorious forest trees, 
That softly sway in every breeze, 
For golden grain and wealth of mine, 
For countless flocks and herds of kine, 

We thank Thee, Lord! 

— Selected. 


<i 
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Discipleship must be visible; if we try to hide it we shall lose it, as 
a light not aired becomes extinct by its own smoke. 





Suniors 


OUR LITTLE GIFTS 


Lord, when to thee a little lad So will thou use our little gifts 

Brought five smal] loaves of bread, Of time and work and love, 

Thy touch enlarged the gift until To bring to many a suffering child 

Five thousand men were fed. Sweet comforts from above. 
—Childrens Missionary Friend. 


in 
oe 


A BABY BAND RECEPTION 


What a hurry and a flurry on the streets leading to Lenox Road 
church! What does it all mean? Babies in carriages, little tots, boys 
and girls, all hurrying to the church. 

Oh, it is the annual Baby Band and Cradle Roll party given by the 
women’s society ! 

Once inside we pause at the table where the ladies are busy enroll- 
ing names and taking dues for the Cradle Roll and Advanced Light 
Bearers. The ages range from five weeks old to fifteen years. 

Now wraps are quickly laid aside and the older girls escort mothers 
to seats for a social chat while the children are gathered into the church 
parlors for a half hour or more of games ind fun. 

About three o'clock we are called to order; part of the Baby Band 
are seated on the platform. Our exercises open by singing, followed by 
an earnest prayer by our Pastor. The president of the Auxiliary greets 
the mothers and children, giving them 2 word cf encouragement and 
speaking of the needs of children not so fortunate. 

After the welcome we listen to a delightful program of recitations, 
singing, instrumental music, and a doll drill farnished by the Baby 
Band, assisted by some of our Advanced Light Bearers. 

One of our missionaries is with us and makes a delightful little 
address which is enjoyed by all. We close this part of the program by 
singing from the blackboard these words written for the occasion: 





Welcome to our Baby Band, We can only give our mite 

’Tis for Jesus here we stand, But it helps to send the light 
His the banner we uphold, And the little ones to win 
Bringing others to His fold. From the darkest paths of sin. 
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Chorus: 


Yes, ’tis the Baby Band, 
Yes, ’tis the Baby Band, 
Yes, ’tis the Baby Band, 
That helps the missions grow. 


Little India children dear, 

Other children, too, we hear 
Singing softly the old song 

That we sing each Sabbath morn. 


Chorus: 
’Tis Jesus loves me, 
’Tis Jesus loves me, 
’Tis Jesus loves me, 
The Bible tells me so. 


After the singing the children all get into line, the smaller ones first, 
march and counter-march around the church until the doors all open into 
the lecture room and they march in and are seated at the tables. 

How pretty it does look, tables decorated in pink, pink candles shin- 
ing here and there amid pink roses, daffodils, lilies of the valley, and 
other flowers. 

A birthday cake on each of the three tables with its four pink can- 


dles tells us it is our fourth birthday. 

The little folks quickly pick up their Mother Goose napkins and 
look at the favors, a big snapper, and our little Home Missionary Cradle 
and Foreign Mite boxes all ready for their pennies. 

The Advanced Light Bearers are kept busy passing ice cream, cake, 
candy and lemonade. 

No wonder many of the society, the mothers, and some fathers say, 
“What a pretty sight,” as they peep in at the roomful of children and 
so many beautiful babies looking on with wide open eyes enjoying it all. 
We feel as though it has been a good afternoon, an object lesson in 
drawing children together in their babyhood to become interested in 
missions.—Adapted from “Tidings.” 


OUR LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS. 


(See picture on page 133) 

BY MRS. MYRA J. FULTZ 
Good evening, dear children, pray where are you going? 
And why have you candles all burning so bright? 
‘Why, have you not heard of the Little Light Bearers, 
And how we are showing the way to the Light? ”’ 
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But where is the darkness that your light can brighten, 
And what do you mean by ‘‘showing the way?”’ 

‘*Oh, do you not know of our mission in India 

And Africa, too, where our light is beginning 

To show the dear children that Christ is the way?’’ 


But you are so young; why not wait till you’re older, 
And let some one else try to show them the light? 
‘‘Oh, no, we must hasten, or many dear children 
Will suffer and die in the dark heathen night. 


‘*They know not of Jesus and our Father in heaven; 
How dearly He loves them; can save them from sin. 
I wish you would help us to tell them the story; 
You surely could try to gather them in. 


‘*But if you can’t be a Little Light Bearer, 

Just give us your pennies, your silver or gold 

To keep our lights burning and help to send others 
Till every dark nation shall enter the fold.’’ 


Portland, Maine. 





JUNIOR PROGRAM. 


The lesson for Juniors, this month, is “The Land of the Crescent 
and Beyond”; Springs in the Desert, Chapter V. It is impossible to give 
the program in detail, in this Cradle Roll Number, but the text-book 
furnishes ample material. See Miss Porter’s suggestion about souvenirs 
in “A Sunshine Band” in March Hetper. Has your Junior society a 
share in Miss Barnes’ salary? If not, why not celebrate her birthday in 
June by taking a share? 





— 
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THE IRON DONKEY 


Bicycles‘are very strange things in Africa. The children chase 
after missionaries who ride them, shrieking with delight. Amid yells 
of laughter they cry, ‘‘Look at the iron donkey!’’ Some of them call 
it ‘‘the road engine,’’ “‘the ghost,’’ or ‘‘the bird.’’ Often the people 
will follow the missionary, as he rides along. When they reach the 
mission house or some shady tree, he will get off and talk to them about 
the love of their Heavenly Father. So you see the ‘“‘Iron Donkey’’ 
helps to spread the good news.— Selected. 














Contributions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for March, 1909 


MAINE 

Brunswick Village W M Aux for Miss 

COGNIURIIINR G5 ee Oar eI ie Se cron te nar aig $ 10 00 
RO 6 i se Be Be es 11 25 
E Wilton Jr C E Miss Barnes. ...... 30 
E Wilton Union SS Miss Barnes. .... 53 
Island Falls Mrs Ellen R Hunt two cents 

OT I ok ce. kK eae re oe 1 05 
Rinehela Dor Br Fae ose se 10 «u 
Livermore Falls F BS S for Miss Barnes 4 00 
Milo quarters sal’y of native teacher for 

ER ee ee Pty ga am som 6 25 
Ocean Park Mrs R M F Buzzell 5.00; Mrs 

Mary R Wade 1.00; Mrs N W Whit- 

comb 1.00 for Pres Home . ; 7 00 
Pittsfield Aux 3d & 4th quarter of Nettie's 

RE a ox. hee ss aca eae ta 2a ered ee 12 50 
Pittsfield Aux by dues.......... 75 00 
Saco Aux forLydia Durgin ....... 25 WU 
Saco Aux four Miss Coombs’ sal’y 


Saco Aux by C R for little brown es , £7 
Vienna Village SS for Miss Barnes’ sal'y 2 00 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Dover H H & F M Soc’y income of Little- 
Be PR 6s ie ee eee $ 
Franklin Falls Aux for Miss Butts. . 
Franklin Falls Jrs for Miss Barnes... 
Farmington Mrs C W Talpey Pres Home 
Hampton MrsIS Jones PresHome... 
London Ctre Miss Butts'sal’y...... 
Manchester a friend for Pres Home. . 
Manchester Miss Ella C Hurd for Pres 
CE kg aa Lae ee ek we oS 
New Hampton WMS Miss Butts... . 
Pittsfield YP MSSchool at Bal. .... 
Pittsfield WMS Mrs Butterfield. .... 
PROTON AOE UCR 5 oa Kis aS Ss 
Province Road Mrs Flora Newell; Eva L 
Rogers; Bessie Rogers & Miss Ethel 
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Lamprey; 1.00 each for Miss Butts. . 400 
VERMONT 
E Randolph W MS for Miss Dawson. .$ 10 00 
A friend of Missions from Vermont 20.00 
DENSE? SF Oe Sa RS ae 29 70 
MASSACHUSETTS 
Lowell Paige St Aux bal nat teach sal’y 
REESE Re Sater Mire sitg coun ey peng rt 2 50 
Lynn High St Aux nat teach sal’y ‘ 6 25 
Malden Mrs Lydia Remick Ghadiaiok for 
Pres BROWS BOOT es 6 ice ok hens 
RHODE ISLAND 
Tiverton “Stone Ch’’ little people for 
Mise Barnes’ GAl'Y...05 6 5 ES $ 347 


NEW YORK 


Buffalo Rev & Mrs A B Hyde for 1 sh 
Miss Barnes’ sal'y in memory of 
Emma M Hyde Nov 18 'U4; Mch 12°15 $§ 400 


Poland F BCh Aux mem dues...... 18 00 
ILLINOIS 
Murphysboro FBWMSdues...... $ 450 
MICHIGAN 
Battle Creek Mrs H P Stone Pres Home 
5.00 quarters’ remittance 25.00. . . . $ 30 00 
Kent City JrC E Miss Barnes...... 10 00 
Michigau WMS for Western Wk.... 500 
WISCONSIN 
Wanpun UnionChWMSFM...... $33 
MINNESOTA 
Huntley Aux on apportionment... . . $ 25 00 
MadeliaS S Miss Barnes. ........ 4 00 
MinneapolisWMS FM......... 15 00 
Minneapolis Mrs Lillian Phelps Ingham 
WU RE ae ee ee ag gos 25 00 
Winona WM S3.00 FM; 3.00Storer. . 6 00 
IOWA 
Tripoli Mrs Carrie Miles Pres Home. . . $ 10 00 
KANSAS 
Jamestown F BW MS Storer College. .$ 5 00 
WEST INDIES 
Barbados FB WMS CE Soc’y for Mr 
Clinton’s work Africa. ....... $ 600 
MISCELLANEOUS 
For Pres Home Storer in memory of Rev 
and Mrs EK Knowlton. ........ $ 25 00 


For Home Foreign and Feeble retired 
ministers from one who is trying to 
fill in the moments with golden deeds 2 
BUG SI Fe as Bs Ek ig ee etek , 
Int for Hanson School at Bal (Hindu 





ME 6 Soke ee ae ey ee 11 00 
From a friend sale of pension. ..... 1 50 
Int for Hanson School at Bal. ...... 2 50 

Total for March,1909........ $578 99 
Total for March, 1908. ....... $419 25 


LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7vreas. 
Dover, N. H. 


Per EpyTH R. PORTER, Asst. 7reas. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 





I give and bequeath the sum of 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, incor- 





